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A MOTHER'S WORK. 



READING I. 



THE RESPONSIBILITY OF MOTHERHOOD. 

* What manner of child shall this be?* — ^Luke, i. 66. 

It has been often and truly said that there is no 
love like a mother's. So because it is both easy 
and pleasant to think and speak of what we love, 
we will talk this afternoon about the children. 

Now I have no doubt that all of you here want 
to do your very best for your sons and daughters. 
You would like them to turn out a credit to you, 
and a comfort in your old age, and yet it is often 
very difficult to know what is really for the best. 
You have felt, too, what a solemn thing it is, that 
God should have given these infinitely precious 
souls for whom He died, into your keeping to 
prepare for heaven or hell. Your deep mother's 
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2 Wives and Mothers, 

love makes you long to lead them heavenwards : 
but when you look at your own life, and see how 
imperfect it is, how full of faults, you are almost 
daunted by the greatness of your task. God's 
command, ' Take this child, and nurse it for me,' 
seems almost too hard for such a sinner as yourself. 
That little" pure baby seems more fit in its inno- 
cence to teach you the higher Christian life, than 
you in your wickedness to show it the way of 
holiness. Your heart fails you, and you can only 
cry out with the publican of old, ' God be merciful 
to me a sinner.' 

My friends, when such thoughts as these fill 
your hearts, do not put them away. It is just 
when kneeling by your baby's cradle, in reverent 
awe, and humbleness of soul, that you are be- 
ginning to fit yourself for your great work. When 
we feel our weakness, Jesus Christ will come to 
make us strong with His mighty power. When 
we acknowledge ourselves to be foolish and igno- 
rant, God will fill us with the Spirit of wisdom. 
The sense of our unworthiness is the first step 
upwards. 

Let us try then to-day to consider, firstly, what 
a mother's work is ; next, what her influence may 
be over her children, for good or for evil ; and, 
lastly, how rightly to use this great influence. 

And, first, about a mother's work, I want you 
to get a deeper, wider view of it than too many 
mothers seem to have. 
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Many a woman has said to me, ' Well, no one 
can say I have not done my duty by the children. 
IVe always kept them clean and decent, though 
*twas hard work enough sometimes. They've 
always had good clothes to their backs, and 
plenty of such victuals as I could get them. 
They are all strong and hearty, and never hav6 a 
day's illness. What more can they want } that's 
what I say.* 

Christ's solemn words shall answer you : ' Is 
not the life more than meat.'^' 

Do you not see that you have forgotten the 
most important part of all, — your children's souls. 
What have you done for them } You are like 
one who, having the care of the king's palace 
lamps, should polish the silver outsides most care- 
fully, but never fill them with oil, or trim the dying 
lights. And so the lamps go out, though he is all 
the while repeating, ' See what care I take of them ! * 

So, if in your loving care for the bodily 
health and comfort of your children, you forget 
the spiritual life within which must be fed by 
prayer and holiness, by teaching and example, 
you stop at the beginning of your work, and 
rest satisfied when your task is scarcely begun. 

Do you not see that your mother's work is for 
eternity : not only for time } If you neglect the 
divine part of your task, you are really leaving 
the whole of it undone. 

Of what value is your love for yout \\\.\X^ OcC:\^ 



4 Wives and Mothers, 

if you only take pains that he should grow up to 
manhood, * of the earth, earthy ;* instead of grow- 
ing 'up into Him in all things, who is the Head, 
even Christ ?'* 

Is that a good mother who trains her sons to 
be strong of body and straight of limb, but 
crippled and paralysed of soul ; keen to see the 
beautiful sights of this world, but blind to all that 
lies beyond it ; eager to listen to the voices of 
men, but deaf to the voice from heaven ; ready of 
speech on earth, but dumb to the language of the 
blessed hereafter ? Are the bodily powers to be 
everything, and the powers of the soul to go for 
nothing ? 

Oh, mothers ! look beyond this life, and mea- 
sure the greatness of your work by the light of 
God's eternities ; then you will not so misjudge 
what now seems to you unimportant. Think, if 
through any carelessness on your part, you were 
to make your child lame for life, would not the 
sight of his little helpless limbs be a reproach and 
sorrow to you all your days ? And do you be- 
lieve, that if through your neglect now, you allow 
the awful disease of sin to work its ravages on this 
little innocent soul committed to your care, you 
will not bitterly rue it all your days ? 

^ He'll never smile up in his mother's face, 
poor lamb!' has been a sorrowful thought to the 
parents of many a child who has been born blind ; 

* Eph. iv. 13. 
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but what shall hereafter comfort the mother who 
has wilfully closed her infant's eyes to the true 
light, so that the smile of God his Father never 
shines on him ? It has half broken many a mo- 
ther's heart to part with a dear child here on 
earth, through death, but what if, through her 
negligence, she has thrust one out into the ' black- 
ness of darkness ' for ever ? Will you try and 
take the greatness of your task to heart to-day, 
that you may not have to repent of your thought- 
lessness only when it is too late to amend ? 

Remember, then, that your task is a very hard 
one — a very difficult one, and if you want really to 
fulfil it, you must set to work in earnest. You 
must not be a mother only in name, with no real 
care for your child's welfare beyond the wants of 
everyday life. You must think of something more 
than the eating and drinking, the clothing, the 
housing, for that is the smallest part of your 
children's needs. You must study by God's grace 
to prepare them for their home in heaven, that 
so when you are called to stand before Him at 
the last great day, you may be able with joy and 
thankfulness to say, ' Of them which Thou gavest 
me I have lost none.' 

And to help you in doing this, God has given 
every mother a power over her children for good 
or for evil which no other human soul on earth 
can have ; and which will be of the greatest valu^ 
to her if she uses it rightly. There is no viAM^xtf:.^ 
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like a mother's, because there is no love like a 
mother's. That is why, if you use it wrongly, 
it has such terrible results : like an engine, which, 
going off the rails, drags a whole train full of 
passengers with it to speedy destruction. For as 
the mother is, so will her family be. The marks 
which a mother's influence leaves on her children 
are, perhaps, the only ones which time never wears 
out. In after years you may try to alter the habits 
and customs which have been stamped on them 
in their infancy, but you will rarely succeed. 

You know yourself, it's ill trying to alter the 
shape of a loaf after it has been baked. What a 
touch of your hand would do, when it was soft 
dough, only sharp bladed steel can effect now. 
And this it is which makes it so fearful to see 
women, whose whole lives are a reproach to their 
motherhood, stamp their little pure children day 
by day with the devil's stamp of sin. * Like mother, 
like daughter,' is only too true, and what is more 
common than to find the dishonesty, the deceit, 
the impurity, of a bad mother, taint her whole 
family of daughters } One after another they 
grow up in her likeness, hardening slowly into 
those evil habits and customs which leave them 
at last utterly reckless and careless. Nothing 
seems to touch them, because their mother's ex- 
ample has blunted their conscience, dulled their 
minds, and made their hearts as a 'nether mill- 
stone/ They go on copying their mother, and 
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forget all higher example ; for all the influence 
of home is in a wrong direction, and they have 
grown so accustomed to the sight of sin that it 
has become to them a second nature, from which 
they cannot free themselves ; they are too used to 
it to mind it. 

Let me take one instance, which is, alas ! only 
too common. A woman, when young, has griev- 
ously fallen, and made the sacred name of mother 
a reproach and a shame to her instead of her glory. 
The consequences of her sin she thinks covered 
by a hasty marriage : her careless neighbours 
around her talk of it lightly as a * misfortune,' 
and it is, she thinks, soon forgotten. But she 
never remembers the black stain on her soul which 
Almighty God alone can wash away, neither does 
she consider what the consequences of this fall 
will be on her after-life. She starts in her new 
home without God's blessing : her sin comes be- 
tween herself and heaven : she puts away all 
thoughts of the life to come. - How can she pray 
or come to the table of the Lord when every 
sacred word is an arrow of reproach to her } 

And when Christ is forgotten, the legion of 
evil ones soon enter our hearts. Day by day she 
slips away more and more, from what is good 
and right ; she no longer shrinks from acts which 
she would have been ashamed to hear spoken of 
in her early girlhood. As she is, so she tra.v\s. 
her httle child to be. The modes\.Y , ^\rs:\\>j > "^^^ 
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innocence, which ought to be a mother's joy an 
delight, she allows to be sullied by little acts < 
sin : how can she reprove her girl for that c 
which she is herself most guilty ? 

She had not the courage or the will to stai 
afresh, and turn over a new leaf; she cannot sa 
to her daughter, *I fell grievously once, and m 
whole life has been the worse for it : do not be lik 
your mother.* Her very sin and shame have mad 
her indifferent, and hardened her heart to evil 
so that of her has become terribly true, that whic 
the wise man prophesies of those who trifle wit 
evil : * He shall be holden with the cords of hi 
sins: in the greatness of his folly he shall go astray.' 

And her life reacts on her daughters* live: 
One pebble, you know, thrown into a smooth pon< 
makes a great distubance : one ripple follows fas 
on another ; each circle growing wider than th 
last, till it reaches the outside edge of the pone 
and dies away on the bank. Just so, that one sii 
in the mother's life" makes ripple after ripple c 
like evil in all her family ; she drags them dowi 
with her fall : God has given her power and in 
fluence over them : she turns the sword whic] 
should be their defence against them for their de 
struction : she uses it for their damnation. 

My friends, we shrink back with horror fron 
the unnatural mother who is guilty of child-murder 
but what can we say of one who pours the deadly 

* Prov. V. 22, 23. 
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poison of sin into her children's souls, to ruin theiii 
eternally? Surely there will be no greater con- 
demnation, no fiercer punishment than that re- 
served for those who lead astray the little ones, 
of Christ, and make the sacred charge of mother- 
hood their children's bane. 

Then see that you use with fear and trembling 
this great gift of God. Think that on you Will 
greatly depend the answer to that question whigh 
I have placed at the head of the chapter, ' What 
manner of child shall this be ? ' Shall he grow 
up noble, pure-hearted, a valiant soldier of Jesus 
Christ, fighting God's battles against the devil with 
a true-hearted loyalty ? or shall he turn out a craven 
and a coward, shrinking from all pain and diffi- 
culty, loving only his own pleasure, a slave to his 
low passions — weak, erring, contemptible? Shall 
he be trained for God's service, or for the devil's ? 
You have the alternative before you. Oh, fear lest 
through your sins you make an unworthy choice ! 
Fear lest at the last day your children turn 
round on you, and say, 'If it had not been for 
my mother I might not have stood here among 
the lost.' 

But remember, also, that if the responsibilities 
of a mother are great, great also are her rewards 
and her privileges. What can be more blessed 
than working for Jesus and for your children 
together ? Working where a double love makes 
all your duty doubly light ? 
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The influence of a good, pure-minded mother 
is untold. You can trace it in the whole bearing 
and tone of her household. She is to them, in a 
manner, a standard of right and wrong. ' What 
would mother say if she heard it.'*' is the first 
expression of reproach which rises naturally to 
their lips. If one of them has done wrong, it is 
mother's pardon that is first asked, because it is 
mother who has forbidden it to be done, and the 
disobedience they know well enough will vex her 
sadly. Nothing, I think, is more touching than 
when the mother has been taken home to her rest, 
to hear h^r children still constantly bringing her 
forward as an authority — what mother used to say, 
or what she could never bear to have done, are 
constantly on their lips ; and by that tradition they 
still guide their own families in after years. 

You have heard to-day something of a mother's 
work — how wide it is, how lasting, and how diffi- 
cult. You see how great the power is which 
God has given you over your children, and how 
terrible if abused. If the gift be so great, and the 
results so important, how will you set about using 
it, when you go back to your homes this evening } 

Let me ask of you three things. Firstly, 
always to keep the end before you — heaven or 
hell — life eternal, or death everlasting. Secondly, 
never to begin or end the day without prayer to 
God, for His help and guidance in your great work 
as a mother. And lastly, so to struggle against 
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the evil in your own heart, that you may be worthy 
of your vocation, and become your children's guide 
and example. Thus working faithfully for your 
Lord in daily life, your labours will be thrice 
blessed, and standing at last before the great 
white throne, you will be able with thankful joy to 
say, * Behold me, and the children which Thou hast 
given me.' 
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HOME TRAINING. 

* The child grew, and waxed strong in spirit, filled with 
wisdom : and the grace of God was upon him.* — Luke, 
ii. 40. 

You have seen to what great and noble work God 
has called all mothers, and how much depends on 
your doing it thoroughly. The next question is, 
how rightly to set about that work, so that your 
children may rise up and call you blessed, and 
God your Father say to you at last, 'Well done, 
good and faithful servant' 

I think the verse which I have just read will 
help us to find an answer to this question. It tells 
us of our Saviour's childhood, and how He grew 
up to His perfect manhood. If you wish your 
children to be like Him hereafter, train them to be 
like Him now. 

It says that ' the child grew, and waxed strong 
in spirit, filled with wisdom : and the grace of God 
was upon Him.* 
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Three ways of growing are spoken of here. 
Most mothers are content to see their children 
grow in one way only, in health and bodily come- 
liness ; but the text shows us that is not enough 
— they must grow too in mind by getting wiser 
and more sensible every day, they must grow 
most of all in souls, by becoming holier and more 
like Jesus every day, that the grace of God may 
rest upon them. 

Mothers, are you as anxious for the one as for 
the other ? Are you as troubled when they grow 
up ignorant and foolish, as you would be if they 
grew up crooked or lame } Does it grieve you 
as much to see them wilful, disobedient, and pas- 
sionate, as if you watched their strength fade away 
in a deep decline } Do you run to Jesus the good 
Doctor of their souls as eagerly as you go to an 
earthly doctor for his medicines } 

If you love them with a deep, true mother's 
love, the diseases of their souls should cause you 
even more sorrow than the diseases of their bodies. 
For you dread an illness according as it is 
dangerous or not. A cold, you say, isn't so bad as 
small-pox ; and even small-pox isn't so bad as a 
disease for which there is no cure. What can be 
so dangerous as sin then, which kills your child for 
ever, and ends in the torture of hell } Oh, if you 
could see as God sees, you would dread the first 
signs of impurity in your daughter's heart more 
than the symptoms of the worst "Viod^^-v ^vsfc-ajsx^. 
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You would be more heart-broken at the sin of 
drunkenness or dishonesty in your young son than 
if he were stricken down with the * black fever/ 

Tell me then, have you ever thought of the 
dangers of sin and ignorance, or have you only 
taken care of your children's bodies, and forgotten 
all about their souls and spirits ? Let me say 
something to-day of the three ways of growth ; 
perhaps it may help you to fill up the gaps in your 
home work which you have left undone. I will 
put what I have to say under the three heads of 
health, wisdom, and holiness, that you may find it 
easier to remember. 

And, first, as to your children's health. I think 
you all know how to value this. You would not 
wilfully do anything to injure it for the world. 
You wish your girls and boys to grow up strong and 
hearty. Yet many mothers go just the way to make 
them sickly and ailing, by keeping from them two 
of God's best gifts, which the poorest mother, at 
least in the country, can always have for nothing-— 
I mean fresh air and cold water — ^just the two 
things of which children and grown-up people also 
can hardly have too much. 

I have gone into many cottage homes, and 
found downstairs a^little room where a family of 
nine or ten people all sat together in the evening, 
and there was only one little window. But of 
course that had been open all day } Oh, dear no ! 
it was pasted up tight with paper, for fear of 



Home Training. 15 

draughts, or else had never been made to open at 
all. So the only air that ever came into the room 
was by the back door, which in winter was always 
kept shut ; and the room was usually so close 
and stifling, that the first thing you wished on 
coming into it was to get out again as soon as 
possible. 

Upstairs was as bad. Two little bedrooms for 
the whole family, and the windows, instead of 
being kept open all day, were opened perhaps for 
an hour in the morning when the rooms were 
being tidied, and shut all the rest of the time. 
Do you know what happens to a plant if you keep 
it in a close room, away from the air and light } 
Its green leaves grow pale, and drop off* one by 
one, till the plant dies. Just as it is with plants, 
so it is with human beings : bad air poisons them. 
They must have fresh air and light, if they are 
to thrive and do well. If you want your children 
to be healthy, keep your windows open : the best 
food and clothing will not make up for the loss 
of fresh air. Then as to the second blessing of 
cold water : many mothers seem to look on it as 
a sort of poison. ' Wash the children all over in 
cold water } Oh dear, ma'am, they would take 
cold ! I always wash their face and hands when 
they get up, and surely that's enough.' So all the 
washing the poor things get is a rub over the face 
and hands with a little soap and a half-dry towel : 
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and if their mother is very clean in her ways, a 
good wash on Saturday night. 

Now I want to know, why, when you have 
a pump and plenty of cold water near at hand, 
you should think it is only gentlefolks who need 
a good wash every morning, and get it ? Some 
of you say, 'Well, we haven't got anything to 
wash in, but an old cracked basin, and we are 
rather short of towels/ I think a good house- 
keeper would manage to supply that want in hei 
household : even if she had to put off getting new 
hats for the children, or a new gown for hersell 
to be able to do it. You can get a good tin bath 
for 2s, 9^., quite large enough for your purpose^ 
and a strong rough towel costs i\d. That is not 
such a very large sum to lay out ; and will be 
money well spent, because you will be training 
your children in those habits of cleanliness which 
are such an important part of your home work. ] 
will not dwell longer on the subject of health, but 
only beg you not to forget the claims of fresh aii 
and cold water in thinking of it. 

Then, next, as to wisdom. You all know how 
much the blessing of a good and cheap education 
is spoken of in these days. Fifty years ago it was 
considered of little importance whether a child 
went to school or no. If his parents were poor 
the boy was sent into the fields at seven or eight 
to earn his livelihood, and only got a little school- 



Home Training. 17 

ing now and then, at off times, when jobs were 
scarce ; so children grew up ignorant of the sim- 
plest knowledge, and often unable to read or wTite. 
This was a great misfortune, and one which they 
themselves felt severely in after life when they 
longed, for instance, to read a chapter in the Bible 
to themselves, or to write a letter home to their 
friends. 

Things have changed very much since those 
days. Our rulers in Parliament have seen what a 
great evil ignorance is for all classes, both rich and 
poor ; so they have tried earnestly to place the 
means of a good education within the reach of 
every one. The schools that were once so scarce 
have now risen up in every village ; the badly 
taught masters and mistresses are being replaced 
by active, well-trained teachers; grants of money 
are given by Government to encourage the chil- 
dren who do well, and pass a certain standard ; 
no means are left untried, no expense is spared, 
to train the young minds in all the best and 
highest wisdom, both in the day and in the Sun- 
day schools. 

Now what is the result of all this forethought 
and pains 1 Ask those who are giving up their 
lives to the work : they will all reply with one 
voice, *We don*t yet see half the good which we have 
a right to expect from our labour.' And if you 
ask why is this, the answer will be the same from 
them all : * It is because the patet\.\.s doxvX. ca.^^ 
2 C 
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enough about it. Those who ought to lie the 
first to help us are just the people who stand 
most ii! our way. We are trying Tiifh all our 
might to do our best for their children, *and they, 
instead of encouraging us, are more often than 
not hindering us.* Now I want all the mothers 
here to think seriously of this : because it is on 
them chiefly that the success of this great work 
depends. 

God has trusted each of you with the care and 
tiaining of your children's minds. He has also 
put it into the hearts of Christian men to provide 
die means for that training, by raising up good 
schools and teachers everywhere, so that no child 
has any excuse now for remaining ignorant. It 
will be a very heavy charge against you, if, in 
your carelessness, you throw away these good 
gifts of God, or fail to use the helps which He 
has provided to assist you in your home-work. 

By so doing you wrong your children, and 
wrong also your heavenly Father; for He has a 
right to demand that all the talents which He 
has given them be used in His service: body, 
mind, and soul, are all His, and must be trained 
for His work. If you let your children gp-ow up 
wild, ignorant, and untaught, can you be said to 
be a faithful servant of your Lord, or to fulfil the 
duties of a good mother ? I think not. 

Perhaps you will answer, ' Well, after alFs said 
and done, I don't know that it matters so much 
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if they don't get any book-learning. It will be 
more to them if they earn an honest living : and 
schooling: isn't much help to that after all.' 

Let us see what some of the evils of ignorance 
are, and then you can judge whether those are in 
the right who are so anxious that every child in 
the land should have a good education. 

And, firstly, I think you will all agree with 
me that a man who is able to study his Bible 
every day, and understand it, is more likely to 
turn out a good man than one who, not being able 
to read a line, is entirely dependent on others for 
hearing about God's will. So to begin with, ig- 
norance is a great evil, because it is a hindrance 
in good things. 

Again, I think a well-educated man who can 
take pleasure in sensible amusements, such as a 
new book in the evening, or a lecture at the 
Working Man's Club, is less likely to go into bad 
company than one who having never had any 
learning, finds no interest in anything but his beer 
and his pipe, and likes to pass away his spare time 
at the public-house. 

Then, surely, it is a great evil for a man to be 
shut out from all better paid employments and 
offices of trust through want of the simple know- 
ledge of reading, writing, and arithmetic ; to feel 
himself constantly put below others far inferior to 
himself, merely because he has had no schooling, 
and they being better instructed can take places, 
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of which his want of learning makes him inca- 
pable. ^ 

Now all these disadvantages, and many others, 
a man meets with through life who has never 
been kept to school in his youth. You would 
not wish your sons by-and-by to reproach you 
with their failures — to hear them say, * Mother 
never kept me to school as she should have done 
when I was a lad ; so I grew up lazy and stupid ; 
I took to loafing about, and got into bad com- 
pany, just because I had nothing better to amuse 
me of an evening, and I have turned out but a 
ne'er-do-well after all.* Yet if you heard the 
truth from the lips of many a drunken, useless 
fellow, that would be his confession. You would 
find it was his mother's carelessness and neglect 
that brought about such a wasted life. 

I know it is very difficult for the mother of a 
large family to keep the children to school regu- 
larly. One week it is the boots or the clothes 
that are not fit to send them in ; now they have 
to mind baby, or to go off to the neighbouring 
village for grandfather's parish loaf, or for some- 
thing at the shop ; so as they have missed the first 
two days of the week, it seems twopence wasted to 
send them only for the last days of it. You put 
it off till next Monday, and when next Monday 
comes there is a fresh difficulty. 

It is only too easy to find real excuses, and 
plenty of them, for not sending the children to 
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school ; but I want you to remember that if it is 
hard to do it, it is also most important that it 
should be done ; and if it is difficult, it is all the 
more credit to you if you overcome that difficulty. 

I want you to look on the school attendance as 
a great and solemn duty, and to make up your 
minds to fulfil it * as unto the Lord, and not as 
unto men.' Do not do it to please me, or the 
schoolmistress, or because the children will lose 
their club, or their prizes, if they stay away ; but 
think of it in this way, * God has given me the 
children to take care of, and to bring up for Him. 
He will ask for an account of my opportunities at 
the last day. I can't tell how much may depend 
hereafter on my faithfully doing these everyday 
duties for Him. I will strive, God helping me, 
to be a good mother in these things also, and not 
let my pleasure or my convenience stand in the 
way of their well-being.' If parents would only 
look at schooling in this light, we should not 
hear so many complaints of empty . schools, of 
absent children, of work made useless, of money 
spent in vain. 

Will you think of it next time you are tempted 
to say, ' I can't spare Polly this week ; I must keep 
her from school to mind baby ;' or, 'Bill can help 
me with the fruit-picking now the summer is 
foming on. I must give him a holiday from 
school till that is over. I can't afford to trvvs»s» ^ 
few shWYwgs, and he to be poring ovet t\v^ra\>oc:J^^' 
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Rather say to yourself, 'A few shillings would.be 
handy, but if Bill doesn't get his schooling while 
he's young, 'twill be a thousand pities ; I won't take 
him away now he's getting on with it so nicely.' 
Make up your mind to try and get along somehow 
without Polly's help ; though it is hard for you 
now that baby is so fractious. Thus you will be 
acting the part of a wise, unselfish mother who 
is always ready to sacrifice herself for the children 
when she sees it is for their good. 

And, lastly, let me say a few words about the 
training of their souls in holiness, without which 
all other training is worse than useless. For edu- 
cation without godliness may only make it easier 
for a man to go farther astray from what is right ; 
just as mere bodily health used for selfish ends 
may encourage him to rest satisfied with the plea- 
sures of this life, and to grow careless of death, 
or of what lies beyond it. It is only when a man 
has learned to love God and goodness above all 
things that he will value the blessings of health 
and knowledge rightly, and look on them as talents 
to be used by him for God's glory and for the 
help and comfort of his fellow-men. But how 
can you teach your children to love goodness ? 
How can you train them in that holiness of life 
which alone can make them happy for eternity } 
It is a solemn question for mothers. Only;^ 
God can help you to answer it. You wish your 
children to grow up 'strong in spirit,' able to 
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resist evil, and you feel you have no strength of 
your own. You want them to love God and good- 
ness above all things, and your heart is still cold 
and careless. You wish them to set their hearts 
on heaven, and you still cling to earth. How can 
you lead them where you so often falter and 
stumble } How can you teach them what you so 
often fail to practise ? 

My friends, take them to Jesus. Ask Him to 
strengthen them with His mighty power, to teach 
them Himself what His love is, to pour out His 
blessed Spirit on their infant hearts, and to make 
His grace rest on them. Dedicate them to the 
Lord in their childhood as Hannah did the infant 
Samuel. God will hear your prayers for them, 
even as He heard hers. And pray too for your- 
self If you are really in earnest about your 
work, God will give you the strength you lack. 
He has said, ' Ask, and ye shall have.* He will 
teach you how to bring up your children in the 
nurture and admonition of the Lord. Remember 
what St. James says, * If any man lack wisdom, 
let him ask of God, who giveth to all men liber- 
ally, and upbraideth not, and it shall be given 
him.'* 

Try always to bear in mind that you are pre- 
paring your children for heaven or hell, and that 
every little act of yours is leaving a mark on them 
for ever for good or for evil. By the immodest 

* Jam. i. 5. 
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word, the hasty slap, the untruthful excuse, ; 
are training them to make light of evil ; w 
by your daily example of unfailing gentlen 
of stern truthfulness, of reverent purity, you 
mould their future lives for good in a way you ne 
dream of now. Therefore, take Jesus Christ 
your pattern, and try every day to grow in all t 
makes a noble Christian woman. Thus walls 
before them on the right way, you will teach t\ 
to follow, till you appear before God in heaven, 
one lost of your whole family, in * the day w 
the Lord shall make up His jewels.' 
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READING III. 



CORRECTION. 

'The rod and the reproof being wisdom, but a child left 
to himself bringeth his mother to shame.* — Prov. 
xxix. 15. 

Perhaps one of the most difficult parts of a 
mother's duty is to learn how to correct her child- 
ren wisely. Some of you may be surprised at my 
saying this, because hitherto it has never entered 
your heads to trouble yourselves much about it, in 
bringing up your children. 

If I asked you what their chief faults were, you 
would answer, * Oh, there, I suppose they be much 
the same as most children. They be all of a piece, 
I expect.' And if I asked again, ' How do you try to 
cure them of their faults i ' you would say, * Well, 
I don't know that I heed 'em much. If they be 
troublesome they get a box on the ear, or I send 
'em off to bed ; and if the boys fall out, their father 
gives them the stick. It doestv't do \.o \^\. '^I^^'wn^ 
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have it all their own way. I brings 'em up to mind 
me/ 

And you are quite right so far ; but I want you 
to-day to go a little deeper into the question than 
this, and to think seriously what a wise correction 
means, and what the real use of punishment is. 

And first, let me remind you of what has been 
said already, that children are the gift of God, and 
that He has intrusted those little ones to you to 
train up for Him and for His service. Remember 
that each of your children has a temper, a cha- 
racter, a disposition of its own. They are not all 
alike, but very different, and so must be brought 
up differently. They have each their own tempta- 
tions to overcome, their special faults to cure, and 
it is your part as their mother to help them to do 
this. 

You cannot treat them all in the same way, any 
more than a gardener can treat all the trees in his 
garden alike. You would laugh at a man who 
trained an oak along a wall like a pear-tree, or who 
tried to clip a poplar into a yew. You would say 
he knew nothing of his business. But your child- 
dren differ far more from one another than the 
trees in the garden ; yet you take little heed of their 
different natures. 

Look, for instance, at your two boys, Jim and 
Harry. Jim is hot-headed, bold, and passionate. 
Harry is poor-spirited, obstinate, and easily hurt. 
The punishment that would be good for the one 
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would only harm the other; because Jim needs to 
be trained to keep his temper, and to think before 
he acts ; while Harry must learn how to rough it 
bravely, and to take reproof or unkindness pa- 
tiently. You will find it just the same with all of 
them, and a good mother must learn her children's 
dispositions by heart before she can know how and 
when to punish them, else she will be working in 
the dark, and they will suffer by her ignorance. 

The next step must be to find out what is the 
best kind of punishment ; for some kinds only 
harden a child, and make it more inclined to per- 
severe in doing wrong ; while others again, by their 
harshness or injustice, rouse a feeling of bitterness 
against the parent, and so lead to worse faults 
than those which they were meant to cure. Such 
correction must be both bad and foolish ; for the 
only desire of a loving mother is to get rid of the 
evil in her child's heart, not to make it worse ; and 
any punishment which sets a child against its 
parent, weakens the hold which you have on them, 
and so is sure to be fatal in the end. 

What, then, is a wise correction } It is just 
this — one which leads your children to love good- 
ness and hate evil. For what is the great truth 
which you wish to teach your children when you 
punish them } Is it not this } that sin always 
brings sorrow, and that it is only goodness which 
can really make them happy. 

Your aim is to give your children a distaste for 
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what is bad and wicked, to make them love goodness 
better than anything, and turn to it naturally as 
the flowers do to the sun. You wish to make 
your displeasure a sign to them of God's anger, 
that when they see you grieved and sorrowful at 
their faults, they may feel, ' Mother is angry with 
me, because I did what God told me not to do. 
I've made. her unhappy because she loves God, and 
cannot bear that I should grieve Him.' You de- 
sire to fill them with a stern hatred of sin, that 
they may look on it as something foul and hateful, 
and feel it a terrible thing to fall into it. You 
want them to see that when through doing wrong 
they shut themselves out from God, they shut 
themselves out, too, from a mother's love ; and that 
they cannot be taken in and forgiven till they have 
repented of the wrong that they have done. 

If your child throws itself into an open sewer, 
you would wait till it were washed to take it to 
your arms ; so if it sins wilfully, mother hates the 
sin, and cannot take it back to her love till it is 
sorry, and has put the black sin away. The pun- 
ishment which you give them is meant to teach 
them just this, that sin is loathsome, terrible, and 
makes them unhappy both here and hereafter. 

You can only show them this when they are 
young by letting them feel the pain which sin 
brings, that they may always think of sin and 
punishment together. It is not an easy lesson to 
teach, and one great reason why it is difficult is 
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because our own lives need to be so pure and holy 
to be able to teach it. My friends, it is one of the 
saddest parts of our own evil ways, that our sins 
drag the children down with us. You make sin 
easy to them, instead of lifting them nearer heaven 
by a saintly example. 

Do you not see that it is your work to show 
your children what the happiness and the beauty of 
goodness is.? A mother's example is only too 
catching ; and if they find that you make light of 
sin, and only punish them when they vex you, or 
put you to inconvenience, they will very soon 
learn to feel, ' Mother s cross to-day ; that's why 
she beats me,' instead of saying, ' Mother wants to 
make me good, that is why she has to punish me 
sometimes.' 

Once let your children look at punishment in 
this wrong way, and they will quickly find out that 
they suffer not because they have done wrong, but 
because you have lost your temper ; and so your 
correction will lose all meaning for them. 

To correct wisely, then, you see, needs great 
patience and tenderness, as well as great goodness. 
It is so difficult in the midst of your hard work, 
when you are worried and tired, and the children 
are disobedient and unruly, not to give them a 
hasty slap or a sharp word, instead of bearing with 
them and correcting them according to the fault 
they have committed, and not according to your 
own impatience. Yet if you \\ave tvo\. V^^^x^xN- \5^ 
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control your own temper during all these years, 
how can you expect your little ones to be always 
obedient and gentle ? If you set them an example 
of cross words and a short temper now, how can 
you reprove them next time for their passionate 
waywardness ? Might they not answer with truth, 
*Well, I'm sure IVe seen mother cross enough 
often and often, and no one punishes her for it. 
I suppose it is only little girls and boys who may 
not get angry. I wish I were grown up.' A child is 
wonderfully quick to notice as well as to imitate, 
and your correction will do no good unless it is 
followed up by your daily practice and example. 

Then there are two or three mistakes with re- 
gard to punishing a child which I should like to 
mention to-day. One which I have remarked as 
very common, is, for a mother in judging a fault to 
think less of the dangers to which it may lead in 
after years, than of the unpleasantness of its con- 
sequences to her to-day. For instance, your boy 
has gone off bird's-nesting when sent on an errand, 
and has lost a letter on the road in carrying it to 
the post. He has been very careless and thought- 
less, but he was sorry for it, and came home and 
confessed his fault. When he tells you you are 
very much put out about it, and the boy gets a 
good whipping, which you think he richly deserved. 

But perhaps next day his brother cheats one 
of his school-fellows at play, and when charged 
with having done it, says, *I didn't' He has 
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not vexed you particularly by his lie, and when 
you hear of it, you give him a cuff and call him 
a bad boy. 

Yet of the two faults which is really the one 
which deserves a whipping ? The carelessness 
which was half atoned for by the open confession, 
or the dishonesty which was screened by a bold 
lie ? True, the one was inconvenient to you, the 
other did not hurt you at all ; but is it by that 
standard that you would punish ? Do you not see 
that when you leave what seems to you the small 
fault uncorrected, you are letting your boys think 
that a lie doesn't matter much, and encouraging 
them to try and hide their faults by a deceit which 
will save them from being punished ? 

These small seeds of a dangerous sin will bear 
terrible fruit if you allow them to grow unchecked. 
The childish fault may seem to you not worth 
making such a fuss about ; but recollect that both 
goodness and evil in men spring from very small 
beginnings. 

There was a day when even Judas was a little 
innocent boy, and none could have dreamt of his 
terrible end. It was only by degrees, after many 
such small acts of deceit, of dishonesty, of hypo- 
crisy, that he ended by betraying the Son of God 
for thirty pieces of silver. That last awful deed 
was only the ripened fruit of the sin which had 
been growing up silently in his heart all through 
the years of his youth and childhood. It^ ^xqvn^^ 



3 2 Wives . and Mothers. 

had never been checked, and the seed had sprung 
up into a poisonous tree, which gradually choked 
all that was good and noble in him, till it ruined 
him for ever. Such seeds there are in the heart 
of every man : only God's grace can prevent their 
being our destruction. Will you leave them in 
your children's hearts, and not do all you can to 
root them up } 

Some parents seem almost mad in the way in 
which they trifle with these poisonous evils. For in- 
stance, I have seen a father laugh at his little baby 
son who has learnt from him to lisp wicked words, 
to utter curses which ought never to cross a grown 
man's lips, far less an innocent child's. Another 
will smile at his child's * ^cuteness,' as he calls it, 
in cheating a little brother of his playthings, or 
deceiving him by false promises. A third will 
take his little boy to the public-house with him, 
and let him sip a glass of beer with him there, 
delighted when the child smacks his lips over it, 
and cries, * More, father, more!' 

Adders' eggs look harmless little things enough 
when you dig them up in a bank ; but you know 
what they are, and do not take them home to 
hatch them among the children by your fireside, 
do you } 

Neither do you wish, surely, that the curses, 

the drunkenness, the dishonesty, which are the 

blight of so many homes, should be brought among 

your innocent boys and girls. Why, then, do you 
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imper with the beginnings of evil, and make light 
f the fearful danger of sin ? A madman would 
e more prudent than you are : look on into the 
iture when you punish, and correct your children 
:ernly for the smallest traces of such deadly sins 
s lying, dishonesty, drunkenness, or impurity. 

But there is another fault in bringing up child- 
m which you must guard against, as well as those 
hich I have just mentioned. Some parents are 
) stern in their commands and punishments that 
ne of two things happens : either the child is 
tterly cowed, and learns to look on himself as a 
opeless reprobate, saying, * Mother always scolds 
le : it's no use trying to be good. She always 
lys I'm naughty :' or else, as he grows up, he 
ibels against the strict rules of his childhood, and, 
inging aside all restraint, becomes utterly wild 
id careless. 

Remember, if you try to force a child to be 
ood, you are certain to fail. You must carry 
leir hearts along with you, or it will be like bend- 
ig back a stiff piece of whalebone which only 
)rings forward with greater force the moment 
our hand is taken off it If, at home, you keep 
our children too strictly, you are sure that the 
loment they go out into the world, and cease to 
* under your control, they will cast your commands 
id precepts to the winds, and only think how 
5st to enjoy the very liberties and pleasures of 
hich which you too sternly deprived them. 
2 D 
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If you want your child to grow up straight 
and tall, you do not bind it down to a flat board, 
and keep it there day after day. Rather you en- 
courage it to walk, to run, and to use its limbs, 
contenting yourself with giving it good food and 
training, and trusting to nature to do the rest. 
So with your children's souls. If you wish them 
to grow up noble and good, do not tie them down 
too much to rules and laws. Do not be always 
checking their little pleasures, and forbidding 
what is harmless and innocent, lest thay take a 
distaste for the goodness which is made so un- 
pleasant to them. If you are often obliged to 
prevent pleasures which are dangerous, and to 
forbid company which is likely to lead them 
astray^ at least make it your endeavour to give 
them innocent amusements instead, and for the 
bad friends find good ones with whom they may 
safely and happily associate. 

Then, lastly, let your word be law to them 
always. Some parents are very strict in their 
commands, and very easy-going when they are 
disobeyed. They will forbid their daughter the 
society of some young man or woman, and when 
she still persists in walking and talking with them 
in spite of what her parents tell her, they give it 
up, saying, * There, it's no use for me to speak, I'm 
sure. I've told her scores of times that I wouldn't 
have her do it. But there, she don't mind.' Or 
the mother will tell her \\\\\e ^\tV tvotto touch the 
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apples in the garden. The child disobeys over 
and over again, and goes and eats them, for there 
is no punishment for disobedience. A mother 
who thus allows her authority to be set at nought 
and despised, because she is too weak to make her 
words respected, very soon loses all control over 
her children, and the fault is entirely her own. 

I have spoken of some of the mistakes which 
parents often make in bringing up their children, 
r should like, lastly, to say a few words as to the 
different kinds of punishment which it is possible 
to inflict. 

Some people fancy that the only punishment 
which a child feels is one which hurts its body ; 
so they correct either by a box on the ear, a 
whipping, or by sending it to bed without any 
supper. Now this way is certainly the easiest, but 
it is not always the best. It may be sometimes 
necessary, but I think very rarely, and for this 
reason. It is treating your child just as if it were 
a brute beast that could not be made to under- 
stand in any other way. And what King David 
says of men, we ought, I think, to teach the 
children from the very beginning, * Be ye not like 
to horse, and mule, which have no understand- 
ing : whose mouths must be held with bit and 
bridle, lest they fall upon thee/* 

Your boy has a heart, a soul, and if you wish 
him to grow up as a man, and not a mere animal, 

* Ps. xxxii. 10. 
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you must teach him to look on himself as a being 
with a higher nature than that of a poor dumb 
brute which must be driven, because you cannot 
guide it otherwise. Teach your boy self-respect, 
that he may learn to answer to a nobler spur than 
that of bodily punishment Keep that as the last 
disgrace for sins which turn man into a brute, and 
therefore need the punishment which is given to 
unruly animals only. 

You can train and teach your children far 
better in every-day life by reaching their hearts 
than you can by punishing their bodies. For if 
you have the hold on their love, which every good 
mother ought surely to have, your grief at their 
naughtiness will make a greater impression on 
them, make them more resolute not to vex you 
again, than any amount of bodily correction can 
do. For a child who delights in its mother's 
praise often feels \^'ith a strange keenness of re- 
morse, the sorrowful look and tone which says, 
* I am disappointed in my boy. I did not think 
he would do a thing which he knew would make 
his mother unhappy.* A generous child answers 
to the spur, and cries, ' I'll never do it again, mo- 
ther, I*m so sorry.* I have seen a child cut to 
the heart by words like these, who would have re- 
mained hard and obstinate after other punishments. 
But then remember again here, that such correc- 
tion is impossible unless y'ou are your children's 
model and example; one to -wVioixv they can look 
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up with love and reverence. You can have no 
influence on them unless you are yourself what 
you would wish them to become. 

Oh, my friends, is it not a double reason why 
a mother should watch and pray more earnestly ; 
should live a holier, purer life than other women, 
when she knows that on her example may de- 
pend the future of her children } Is it not an 
awful thought that on her wisdom or foolishness, 
on her care or neglect, may rest such terrible or 
glorious results } Will you not set yourselves to 
be more worthy of the high calling, and so to 
teach and to help, so to guide and to feed these 
lambs of the Good Shepherd, that you, together 
with them, may be brought at last to Christ's 
pastures of eternal life ? 
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PRAYER. 

'Praying always.' — Eph. vi. i8. 

Mothers, do you pray for your children ? It is 
a question which I want you to-day to think of, 
and to answer : for of all a mother's duties it is 
certainly the most important, and yet it is strangely 
neglected by many women who are most anxious 
about their children's future. A prayerful mother 
will be a successful mother ; but one AVho forgets 
to pray, will find her work a failure. 

Do we not often see parents whose whole 
thought and care seem to be for their children's 
happiness ? They toil for them, spend for them to 
give them a good education : they bring them up 
most carefully, and yet, somehow, the children 
turn out ill in life, though none can tell the reason 
of it. We need not go very far to find it : the 
farmer may plough and till Ivis land, he may 
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cleanse it from weeds, manure it thoroughly, and 
sow it with the choicest seed ; but if God's rain 
and sun do not ' cause it to bring forth and bud, 
that it may give seed to the sower and bread to 
the eater,'* his work will be all in vain. It's ill 
sowing without God's blessing. Our ploughing and 
scattering alone will never give the increase. * With- 
out me,' says God Almighty, * ye can do nothing.'f 

And what God tells you in every waving field 
of yellow corn outside your cottage- door, that He 
tells you too, indoors, of your life's work. If you 
labour by yourself, thinking that all your good 
care and watchfulness, your love and your fore- 
thought, will surely obtain a reward, God still says 
to you, * Without me ye can do nothing ;' and He 
will prove it to you by your children's failures, 
that you may learn your own helplessness and 
His mighty power. 

Do you believe that you can face the devil 
single-handed and not fail } Did ever a soldier go 
out alone, against an array of fierce enemies, armed 
to the teeth, and conquer with a child's tin pea- 
shooter in his hand as his only defence ? 

Consider how strong the devil is, how vast his 
influence in this world, how many the evil spirits 
which wait to do his bidding, how thoroughly he 
knows men, and how cunning are the temptations 
and snares which he sets in their path. Do you 
think by your own unaided strength, you will be 
* Isa, Iv. 10, t 3o\vtv,xv. V 
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a match for him, or that before your feeble words 
alone, your children's temptations will vanish ? 

Know that your only chance or hope of victory 
is in the power of God : before the armies of the 
Lord of Hosts the devil turns and flees. In the 
face of Christ the evil one is helpless. ' We are 
more than conquerors through him that loved us.'* 
But you are only a conqueror so long as you are 
in the shelter of Jesus Christ. Leave Him for a 
day, an hour, and you are more defenceless than 
a child : you will certainly fall into sin. 

Now there is but one way that I know of 
getting the power of God on our side, or of re- 
maining in the shelter of Christ our Lord, and 
that is, simply by prayer : prayer in the Christian's 
life is just everything. To be prayerless is to be 
defenceless ; to be defenceless is to fail utterly ; 
therefore a mother, on whom the care of her child- 
ren's .souls depends, must learn, first of all, the 
absolute necessity of prayer. She must pray for 
them ; she must pray with them ; she must pray 
in public and in private; she must pray for herself, 
that she may become what she longs for them to 
be ; she must pray for them that her example 
may not be in vain. Prayer must be the business 
of her life. * Praying always ' must be her motto. 

Let us see, then, how to put this into every- 
day practice. You say to yourself, ' I can't pray 
like this ; I have so much to do ; if I kneel down 

* Rom. xii. 37. 
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for a minute or two, night and morning, and hear 
the little ones a verse of the Bible, and Our Father, 
it's as much as ever I have time for/ Yet.it is 
not enough. Cannot you pray when you are about 
your work as well ? 

When you are at the wash-tub, or scrubbing 
the floor; when you sit at work, mending the 
children's clothes, or darning your husband's shirts, 
your hands are busy, but your heart may go up 
to God. Like the swallows in your eaves, which, 
flying hither and thither for food, wheeling in broad 
circles in the air, and darting up into the blue 
heavens, yet end each flight to rest their tired 
wings in their nests, so let the object of every 
occupation, the end of every thought, be Jesus 
Christ, and the shelter of His peace. When you 
feel cross and put out by the children's noise and 
worry, when your head aches and you scarcely 
know which way to turn, turn to Jesus ; pray 
Him to make you patient, and not to let your 
mother's cares ruffle your heart. 

When your boys or girls are disobedient or 
unruly ; when they have got into difficulties through 
bad companions, and you are puzzled how to act, 
pray to Jesus that He would give you His wisdom 
liberally, and teach you what is the right thing to 
do. Prayer will smooth out your difficulties, be- 
cause it takes us straight into His presence, who 
makes our way plain before our face. 

When you are in trouble, disttes»s»^d \yj ^cy«Ne: 
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act of deceit in your child, some obstinacy which 
you cannot overcome, go and pray about it. God 
* Who alone can order the unruly wills and affec- 
tions of sinful men,* will touch your child's heart, 
though all your loving persuasion be in vain. Prayer 
is a key which unlocks many iron-bound doors : 
you need never be afraid to use it. 

And not only pray in this way for yourself, 
but intercede one by one for your children. Your 
boy is at work in the fields with his father : you 
do not know what temptations may meet him 
there : perhaps he has fallen in with a bad com- 
panion, and he rose this morning without one 
word to God, asking to be kept safe from 
evil to-day. He is near falling : but mother is 
ajt home, praying for him amidst her work, and 
her prayers hover round him, like guardian angels 
to kedp him from harm. 

Do you remember faithful Job, and how, when 
his sons and daughters were away from him, he 
offered daily burnt-offerings to God for them, lest 
in their youth and thoughtlessness they should 
unknowingly have offended their Lord, and He 
be displeased with them.^ Such sacrifices of prayer 
are a mother's work now-a-days : and if no earnest 
petition ever falls back to earth quite unanswered, 
who can tell what rich blessings you may not win 
for your children by your prayers ; from what 
dangers you may save them ; to what victories 
you may lead them ? I think only eternity will 
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show many of us what we owe to our mother's 
prayers. 

Think, too, what a comfort they should be to 
you, for prayer has no limits. Your children 
may be parted from you, and gone far away into 
foreign lands, where your love feels as if it could 
never reach them ; but prayer unites you again. 
In the stormy nights, when the howling wind and 
rain battering against your door, make you sigh 
at the thought of your sailor son, — pray, and He 
who holds the waters in the hollow of His hand 
and rides on the storm, will preserve your boy 
from perils at sea, and bring him safe home to his 
mother. 

When you hear from your girl in service of 
things which grieve you, and she seems careless of 
what you have taught her, because she is out of 
your sight, — pray, and God will rouse her to a more 
earnest battle with sin, a greater hatred for what 
is selfish and wrong. No one, till they have tried 
it, can tell the tremendous power of faithful 
prayer, or the wonderful answers which God gives 
to those who, keeping close to Him in daily life, 
come to Him about everything. 

And not only pray/i^r your children, but also 
pray with them. From their earliest babyhood teach 
them the value and the blessing of prayer, that they 
may learn to come to God as a loving Father, as their 
best Friend. Try to keep them, as far as possible, 
from an irreverent and careless s^vcvX. ^iciONiX *>^^ 
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There is hardly any fault so difficult to check in 
after-life. Mothers cannot be too careful in setting 
their children an example of the deepest reverence 
for holy things. 

I think one of the reasons why grown-up 
people's prayers are often so unreal to them, is, that 
from their childhood they have been taught ' to 
say their prayers,* instead of to pray. So the words 
still slip glibly off their lips, but they do not bring 
them nearer heaven ; their prayers are not a sanc- 
tuary to them, where they enter into God's very 
Presence, and leave earth behind them. They are 
merely a form which reminds them for a few 
minutes that there is a God, and a world to come, 
just as speaking of Queen Victoria might remind 
them there is a queen who rules over them, and a 
palace in which she lives. Prayers such as these 
leave no trace on the daily life ; they are shadowy, 
lifeless words, instead of being the living breath of 
the soul. They lead men to say, * What is the 
good of praying } I never found it any real help 
to me, though of course I always do it, because it's 
right.?' 

Therefore, when you teach your children to 
pray, try to make it as real as possible to them ; 
kneel down with them, and by your voice, your 
manner, your words, show them what an awful 
thing it is to come so closely into God's very 
presence. And let their prayers be as simple and 
as short as possible. Do not make them pray in 
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words they cannot understand. A little child's 
knowledge of good and evil is very small ; but even 
to the merest baby there is a right and a wrong, 
— a right which they can pray to do, and a wrong 
from which they can pray to be kept. 

Try, also, to bind up the child's happiness with 
the thought of God and heaven. All that it loves, 
all that is beautiful to it on earth, put into its 
prayers. Make it ask for itself of God whatever 
it most wants, and do not fear lest its simplicity in 
asking for some childish desire to be gratified, 
should be irreverent. It is far better that a child 
should pray as I once heard a little girl do, * Pray, 
God, bless my little kitty : make it quite good ; 
make it a little angel,' than that it should re- 
peat after you hard words which mean nothing. 
That little prayer, though we smile at it, was 
at least an earnest one. It was a prayer for some- 
thing the child loved. She asked for it what she 
had been taught to consider as most worth having 
for herself. She felt that prayer was real, that God 
her Father was a real Friend to whom she could 
look. And these lessons were very valuable ones 
for a child to have learnt. 

After all, my friends, are not some of the 
prayers we grown-up men and women pray in our 
ignorance just as foolish as those of a little child ? 
Do you not think that God Almighty smiles some- 
times, pityingly, at the things we desire } Yet He 
is not 2Lngry at our foolishness, orvVy \\.^ •^tvsw^x^^ 
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> according to His -wisdom, and not according to 
nr folly. That is the secret of many prayers that 
sem to us never to have been answered. 

Some women teach their little ones to say only 
he Lord's Prayer night and morning ; but I think 
:his is perhaps not wise, and for this reason. To 
a very young child this grandest of all prayers 
conveys very little meaning, and therefore it is apt to 
be gabbled off, parrot-like, as a mere form, which is 
at once dangerous and irreverent. It accustoms 
the child to repeat words without thinking of their 
sense, and to treat the sayings of Christ as mere 
coniinon human words, both of which are steps in 
the wrong direction. I would keep the Lord's 
Prayer as a sacred treasure, to be taught when they 
are a little older, and make the first baby prayers 
very simple, in short words which they can under- 
stand. 

If the child has done wrong during the day, 

remind her of it at night. Tell her she has made 
God sony, and that she must ask to be forgiven. 
Teach her to pray for her brothers and sisters, for 
her mother and father, encourage her by degrees, 
if possible to pray her o^^^l prayers. ' Have you 
nothing you want our Father to do for you to-day ?' 
Such a question will help to make the invisible world 
real to her little heart, and that must be your great 
aim in teaching her to pray ^^.v^ 

Then 1 have often observed that mothei^ 
do no^ as it were, fence off the prayers enough 
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from the child's work or play. I mean in this way. 
A mother will call to her child as he is playing out- 
side, or when he is full of chatter and fun, and tell 
him, ' Harry, come and say your prayers now, 
there's a good boy.' Harry runs in laughing, and 
kneels down, looking out of the door all the while, 
at the cat, at his little sister, or at anything 
which attracts his attention, and begins as fast as 
he can, * Our Father, which art.' ' Harry, mind 
what you are saying,' says his mother, going on all 
the while with her knitting. Harry buries his head 
in his hands, and gets through another petition ; 
then he looks up suddenly and says, ' Oh, mother, ' 
there's the cat outside !' ' Go on with your prayers, 
never mind the cat' Another few words repeated, 
then another interruption : ' But, mother, she's 
running away.' ' Go on, you bad boy, I say ! ' 
Harry hurries on to the end as fast as he can 
gabble. 'There, now, mother, I may go now, 
mayn't I ?' 'Yes, you may go, but you shouldn't 
be so careless.' And Harry runs off, quite content 
that his prayers are over. 

Now if his mother, instead of allowing him to 
treat holy words and acts in this way, had tried to 
teach him reverence, she would have put away 
her knitting, taken him up upstairs alone, knelt 
down with him, made him fold his hands and have 
talked to him a few moments, till he had quieted 
down a little, and then made him pray in a few 
short words before he was put to b^d, \ Vcvq^n \\.\^ 
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very difficult to teach this reverence to a merry, 
riotous boy ; and when in your cottage homes you 
have a number of laughing, noisy children, it is often 
hard even to find a quiet place or a quiet moment 
where you can be undisturbed. But I want you, 
nevertheless, to try and attain it, because it is so 
important. One of the great, faults of young people 
now-a-days, and a fault which leads to many others, 
is the terrible irreverence with which they treat 
God's house, God's ministers, God's services. No- 
thing seems sacred to them, because they have lost 
the spirit of reverence which bows in awe and 
humility before that which is worthy of veneration. 

Look at them, for example, in any ordinary 
country church. They hardly ever kneel at the 
pra>"ers ; they loll back in their pews, looking at 
ever)\T»ne round them, as if to stare were their only 
object in coming there^ They whisper, they laugh 
in an undertone, they attend to e\"er>^ one save 
Him to whom they ha\-e come to pray. How is it 
that mothers hax-e done so little to check this 
grvnving spirit of irrex-erence ? Is there no fault, 
do \xHi think, in the home-teaching which did not 
impress them, when they were wun^, with a feeling 
of Gv>i s presence, with an ax^^e like that of Moses 
whov in the face of God s \\x>ndersv ' trembled and 
durst nv>t behold T 

And then. lastly, there is family pra\-er. Why 

dv> we hear of it so sel<fom in yvHir rank of life ? 

Is it 6«attse you hav^ fe^^tt t^ttt^taticwsw Sever 
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needs than the rich ? Yet I suppose for one cot- 
tage home, where there is regular family prayer, 
night or morning, there are fifty homes among the 
richer classes where it is never forgotten. 

It need not be a long service. A few verses 
read aloud from one of the Gospels ; a few words 
of prayer, asking God to take care of you all, 
and keep you at your different occupations during 
the day, ending with the Lord's Prayer said 
all together : five minutes is the most that it 
would take. Could you not spare so much time 
for God if you are really in earnest } Family 
prayer sanctifies the whole day. I need not tell 
you how great the blessing is which it brings. You 
have Christ's own words for it : * I say unto you, 
that if two of you shall agree on earth as touching 
any thing that ye shall ask, it shall be done for 
them of my Father which is in heaven. For where 
two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there will I be in the midst of them.'* If you are 
not a good enough scholar yourself, make one of the 
children read aloud to you by turns. It will teach 
them a good holy custom which they may practise 
through life. It will stamp your day with a 
Christian seal. 

Will you try, then, when you go home to-night } 
Do not be ashamed of beginning, or say, * Oh, 
there, we never have done it, and I don't see why 
I should begin now.' Remember your Christian 

♦ Matt, xviii. 19, 20. 
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motto, ' Praying always/ and be like those early 
Christians who * continued steadfast in the apostles' 
doctrine and fellowship, in breaking of bread and 
in prayers ;** then, like them, you will be faithful 
unto the end, and be brought safely at last to that 
heavenly home where prayer shall be swallowed 
up in praise, and we shall see our Father no longer 
as 'in a glass darkly, but face to face;' to be in 
His presence for evermore. 

Acts, ii. 42. 



II. 



A MOTHER'S MISTAKES. 



READING I. 



WEAKNESS. 

* I will judge him and his house for ever for the iniquity 

that he knoweth ; because his sons made themselves 
vile, and he restrained them not/ — i Sam. iii. 13. 

* Jim, come in this instant, you bad boy, or I'll 
give you the stick ! * I heard a mother call out to 
her boy, as I approached the cottage-door. Jim 
did not heed her in the least : he knew the stick 
would not be used, so he went on playing outside. 
When I came in, I asked her why she threatened 
what she did not mean to carry out. ' Oh, he's 
a bad boy,' she said ; ' he don't mind me one 
morsel ; I have to promise him a beating some- 
times to frighten him a bit, or I'd never get him 
to attend to what I say at all ; he's so masterful' 

* But doesn't it seem a pity/ 1 ask^d, ^ \.o X.^-awOcv 
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him that your words mean nothing, and that it 
doesn't much signify whether he obeys you or 
not ?' 

* Well, I can't manage him,' she said, ' and that's 
about the truth. I wish he'd go to school, but if 
I send him he only plays about on the road ; the 
children be grown that disobedient, it ain't no 
good talking to them. They must do as they've 
a mind to.' 

* But if you leave them to do " as they've a 
mind to,'" I said, 'how do you think they will 
grow up } Are you not afraid of their turning 
out a sorrow to you in your old age } You know 
what the Bible says, "A child left to himself 
bringeth his mother to shame.'" 

* Oh, there, I don't suppose they will turn out 
worse than other folks' children,' she said ; * we've 
all something to put up with.' 

* That is just the reason,' I answered, * that we 
must take care not to make troubles for ourselves; 
isn't it.^ We've all store enough of sorrow without 
laying in a future provision of it. It's ill cropping 
our own garden with thorns and thistles, and that 
is what you are doing when you let the children 
have their own way, and never heed whether that 
way is for their good or no. There's Jim, now, 
such a little fellow as he is, he has found out 
already that he needn't mind mother. If he goes 
on taking his own way of disobedience, where do 

you think it will land Wtiv ? Not in the blessed 
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home of heaven surely. For if he doesn't obey 
father and mother down here, he isn't likely to 
obey God up above. 

* Why, obedience is the very first lesson we all 
of us have to learn before we can be good for 
anything. Look at the young colt in the field 
yonder : if he's left a few years to take his own 
way, he won't be good for much in harness. Put 
him in a cart and he'll just kick it to pieces ; but 
if he's taken in hand now, and broken in by a 
good trainer, he'll be a valuable animal by-and-by. 
He must learn to obey his master's whip and 
rein though, or he'll be but a sorry bargain to 
his owner. And just as it is with an unbroken colt, 
so it is with a human being. Young and old, we 
all have to submit to some one : obedience is a 
lesson which lasts all our days. Obedience to 
parents, teachers, masters, first : obedience to our 
God always, and the earlier we learn that lesson, 
the easier it will come to us. So you see that 
when you leave Jim to do just as he likes, you are 
really doing him an injury instead of a kindness : 
because you are unfitting him for the obedient, 
faithful service of God, which is his highest happi- 
ness here and hereafter.' 

What I told Jim's mother then, I want to 
repeat to you who are here to-day. For a mother 
who has not learnt to manage her children, or 
who thinks that they will turn out well, without 
her troubling" hersQlf about it, is \\k^ ^. ^^<^^. ^V^ 
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should go to sleep among sunken rocks and shoals, 
and imagine that his ship would drift safely into 
harbour. He is preparing ruin for himself and 
his crew, no less surely than the mother who lets 
her children drift into all sorts of bad habits, be- 
cause she has not strength of mind to insist on 
their obeying her commands. A mother's word 
ought to be law to her children from the time 
they can stand : and it is only by teaching them 
to obey while they are still very young, that she 
will ever get them to mind her when they are older. 

Another mistake that mothers too often make 
is in letting their boys and girls be their own 
masters and mistresses too early. I have spoken 
to a mother about her young daughter of sixteen, 
and had for reply some such answer as this : * Oh, 
there, she's old enough to know her own mind! 
She must do as she pleases. I ain't agoing to 
interfere. It's no use saying anything to them 
when they come to be that age. They don't heed 
what their mothers say ; and I've enough to do to 
look after the little ones.' 

So the young girl is left to run wild, to choose 
her own company, to go out alone after dark, to be 
seen about the roads with young men, to go to 
the village fair, or the club dance at the public- 
house ; and the mother takes no notice, because the 
girl is growing up to be a woman, and must look 
out for herself. 

My friends, if you knew tYve Vvv^Voty of half the 
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girls who are a shame to their parents, you would 
find that they were those whose mothers had let 
them alone, and never watched over them as they 
grew up to be women. It is the mother's in- 
difference and selfish carelessness that is at the 
bottom of this terrible evil, and every time you 
repeat that foolish excuse, you share in their guilt. 
For, recollect, you may train your girl very carefully 
while she is a child, and yet leave her quite unpro- 
tected against the kind of temptations' which will 
beset her when she goes out into the world. 

A few short weeks may undo the toil of years. 
Do you remember the parable of the tares and the 
wheat } The good seed was sown and sprung up, 
but the bad seed appeared also, and our Saviour 
tells us how it came there : ' While men slept, the 
enemy came and sowed tares among the wheat, 
and went his way.'* That is just what the Evil 
One is doing every day in young hearts. It has 
been said, ' The devil has many faults, but laziness 
is not one of them.' 

While you are careless and neglectful of 
your home work, be sure he will be busy sowing 
evil there. You cannot guard your children too 
carefully from the pollution of sin. Many a light- 
hearted young girl falls into mischief without ever 
intending to do wrong. She sees no harm in 
amusements and practices which those who are 

older know to be full of danger. She only thinks 

♦ Matt. xiii. 2$. 
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of having ' a bit of fun/ and never stays to ask 
what the consequences may be. Take, for example, 
any of those things which I have mentioned. You 
do not need to be told the harm of them. You 
have seen it for yourselves in other families, over 
and over again. Then why will you allow your 
young daughter to do that which may bring her 
to the brink of ruin t If her mother does not 
shield herefrom the danger, who else will do it? 
Not her companions, for they know as little of the 
world as she does. Not her own inclinations, for 
they are all on the side of fun and amusement. 
Not her relations, for they say, * Her mother 
ought to *see to it. It s no business of ours to 
speak to her.' 

And they are quite right. Her mother is the 
right person to see to it, because only a mother 
should have the influence and the authority to 
guide her daughter in these things. When you 
leave your children to themselves, you throw away 
the most precious rights and privileges of a 
mother, and prove yourself unworthy of the 
name. If you believe that a mother is responsible 
before God for the care and guidance of her 
children, how will you answer to Him in the last 
day for your weakness in restraining them } It 
will be but a poor excuse that they had got 
beyond you, and that you could not help it. 
J^emember the solemn words to Eli, though his 
sons were grown up men -wVvetv \ive7 ^mxvgid \ ' I 
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will punish Eli and his house for ever, for the 
iniquity that he knoweth, because his sons made 
themselves vile, and he restrained them not/ 

Some of you will answer, * It's all very well to 
talk, but young people now-a-days are not what 
they used to be. They like to be independent, 
and have their own way. As soon as they can 
earn money for themselves they won't have any- 
thing more to do with their parents unless they 
choose. As for minding what we say, we might 
as well speak to the winds.' 

All this is too often sadly true ; but then where 
does the fault lie } Is a mother's influence so 
weak now-a-days that it has become quite use- 
less } If you can no longer, by your authority, 
command the obedience of your young sons and 
daughters, because they are too old to be treated 
as mere children, have you no other claim on their 
hearts } Is your love quite helpless — a power of 
no use, because they are grown up } Surely here 
is where your mistake lies. 

A mother ought to be the best and dearest 
friend of her sons and daughters ; one to whom 
they all come naturally, for advice, for help, for 
sympathy, knowing, as they do by long expe- 
rience, that nowhere else will they get the same 
tender attention, the same unwearied, devoted 
affection. 

But if once you have roused in their minds a 
keVing that somehow mother is i\.>N^.'V^ ^sgsocwsX. 
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their pleasures, always wanting to keep them down, 
you destroy this precious confidence which you 
should do your very utmost to keep. They turn 
from home with distaste to seek fresh friends, 
who, loving them far less than you do, will at 
least enter into their wants and feelings better 
than you have done. Then when they have sought 
society which grieves you, and taken to ways which 
pain you, your only remedy is to say bitterly, * I 
can't help it. They have grown up to be big lads,' 
or girls, as the case may be, * and they have got be- 
yond me.' So you devote yourself to the little ones, 
and sigh over the young people of the present day 
who treat their parents with such disrespect and 
carelessness. 

My friends, if you want to mend matters, try a 
different way with them ; let them see that your 
only wish is, that they may grow up good men 
and women, happy in that love of goodness which 
has made the happiness of your life. Make them 
understand that you do not wish to forbid them 
any single thing which will bring them happiness. 
Your only desire is to shield them by your love 
from what you know will be a misery to them 
afterwards, when they have learnt to see more 
clearly, to judge more justly. Try to enter more 
into their feelings and pleasures, their wants and 
their troubles. Take more interest in all they 
say and do, and be young again with them if 
you can. 
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Then they will not say to themselves, * Mother 
is getting old, and of course it is different for 
her. She has forgotten what it is to be young 
herself;* for they will feel that they have in you 
one whose whole heart goes with them in all they 
do ; and yet whose long experience of life can be 
a help and a guide to them, never a reproach. 

i know some families where the mother is, as 
it were, the keystone of the whole arch. Nothing 
seems right unless she has a share in it, no matter 
what it is. From the toddling baby who holds up 
his piece of bread and butter to mother, for her 
to taste a bit before he will eat it, to the grown- 
up son who cannot undertake a new business with- 
out first consulting her, — every member of the 
household turns to her like the flowers to the sun. 
There is no question of obedience. They all come 
to her naturally for advice. Her silent wish is a 
stronger claim on them than any other law. The 
only fear, perhaps, is, that they should lean too 
much on her, and so find it hard to judge rightly 
for themselves when she is no longer by their side 
to direct and advise. 

And all this is simply the result of a loving 
sympathy by means of which she carries her child- 
ren along with her, as easily as a boat full of pas- 
sengers is borne down the current of a strong and 
rapid stream. Will you not also try to gain some- 
thing of this influence over your children ? A mo- 
ther's love IS such a wonderful powet tox ^00^. W.^"^ 
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be such a stronghold for your sons and daughters 
when they have to go forth and try their char- 
acters and principles in the battle-field of the 
world, to know that they leave behind them at 
home a mother whom to vex and to disappoint 
would be to them a never-ending remorse. 

' I wouldn't do it for the world. I verily be- 
lieve it would be a nail in my mother's coffin.* 
Such a thought has stopped many a young man 
on the threshold of temptation. 

Then rouse yourself; shake off the despairing 
indifference which makes you give up trying to 
lead your children aright. Think to yourself, ' I 
have been weak and cowardly ; perhaps, after all, 
it has been my fault partly, as well as theirs. I 
will begin again and tr)'^ afresh. I will not com- 
mand so much, but I will love and sympathise with 
them more. I will try to be more to my girls, and 
not let them live, as it were, so far apart from me 
in heart and feeling. My boys shall not go on 
thinking that mother has cast them off, and only 
cares for the little ones. I will try to draw the 
cords of love closer that bind us together, and then, 
perhaps, that will make a difference in the way in 
which they speak and feel about me and father.' 

Believe me, by degrees you will find a change 
steal over the spirit of your family. They them- 
selves will hardly be able to tell how it has hap- 
pened; but 'mother' will be dearer and more 
precious to them than she ever was before. The 
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old pertness and disrespect of manner will give 
place to a more reverent respect and care for 
your wishes. They will gradually mould their 
lives more after your pattern, giving up one by 
one the pleasures and the company which sepa- 
rate them from you. They will enter more into 
mother's anxieties, and try more to fulfil your 
hopes and wishes for them. 

And you will reap the reward of your efforts 
and patience, by the love and honour which will 
be your portion at home ; and know the bless- 
ing of the virtuous woman whose * children rise 
up and call her blessed, her husband also, and ^' 
praiseth her/ 
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READING II. 



HASTINESS. 

* Let patience have her perfect work, that ye may be 
perfect and entire, wanting nothing.' — ^Jam. i. 4. 

If you were to ask me what quality of all 
others, a mother most needs in bringing up her 
children, I almost think that I should tell you, 
patience. We all need to take in a large stock of 
it at starting, and mothers more than any one. 
You often say to me, * Ah, there, I haven't patience 
to put up with it ;' and so, for want of it, you fall 
into all kinds of mistakes. 

Children, as we all know, are sometimes very 
disheartening. Perhaps you have taken the greatest 
pains with one of them, to try and cure some 
especial fault, say untruthfulness, or passion, and 
for a long while it all seems no use ; then you 
get downhearted and say to yourself, * What is the 
good of my trying } I may talk to Dick, and 
punish him, and try all I can to cure him, and he 
isn't one bit the better for it.* Don't be too hasty 
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in saying so ; no one was cured of a fault in a day 
any more than they are of a fever. Patience will 
get the better of it yet ; for to be patient is to be 
strong. 

A mother's work is like laying the foundations 
of a great building. There's a deal of rubbish to 
be cleared away, and a deal of hard labour to be 
gone through before the first stone of the walls 
can be laid. You have to lay the foundations of 
your children's characters, and you mustn't ex- 
pect to see them perfect men and women all at 
once, any more than the architect must expect to 
see his palace or his church stand glittering in the 
sunlight while the workmen are only laying the 
first stones of the base. Only mind to lay your 
foundations truly, and at last, after years of trial 
and care, you shall find it ' fitly framed together,' 
growing ' unto an holy temple in the Lord.'* 
You must take heart of patience all through the 
years of their youth and childhood, thankful if at 
last God lets you see the reward of your work. 

But it is more the patience of every-day life 
that I wished to talk about this afternoon ; the 
patience that is wanted when the children are tire- 
some and you are busy ; when they quarrel among 
themselves, and it's washing or cleaning-day, and 
your hands are full. Then comes the temptation 
to be sharp and hasty with them, to get ruffled 
and angry yourself about trifles, and to send them 

* Eph. ii. 21. 
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off crying, not because they deserved a scolding 
just theni but because you were cross, and * them 
children are such a worry/ 

Do not, when you think it over afterwards, 
excuse yourself, by saying, * Fm sure it needs the 
temper of an angel to stand it always ; I can't help 
it if I am a bit hasty ;* but rather take yourself a 
little to task about it, and feel, ' I came short 
of patience this morning. I mustn't let it be so 
again. I have to set the children a good example, 
and I'm afraid I haven't done it to-day.' For how 
can you be surprised that Dick gets into a rage 
sometimes, and flies out at his brother with a 
blow of his fist, if you, his mother, lose your 
temper at such little things } You have had many 
more years than he has, in which to conquer it and 
yet the victory is not quite won now. If he sees 
you cross and angry, will he not answer when you 
reproach him, * Well, mother, you are often put out 
you know ; it is all very well to scold me V 

Have you never remarked how catching a 
mother's example rs } If she is cross, it makes the 
children so too ; whereas her bright looks and 
cheerfulness often chase away the children's black 
looks, and bring in the sunshine again. Do not let 
your hasty words darken the home, or your want 
of temper will make all the family uncomfortable. 

I have seen some homes where the mother was 

a good, respectable woman, where the wages were 

high enough for them all to live in comfort, where 



Hastiness. 65 

the father was sober and industrious, and the 
children strong and healthy ; yet it was a wretched 
place to live in, all because the mother had one 
fault of which she never cured herself, and that was 
temper. 

If you passed by the door, you nearly always 
heard the sound of angry voices and crying children 
inside. The mother was constantly scolding and 
rating them. If they were careless or disobedient, 
she gave them a box on the ear, or a good shaking 
attonce. If anything went wrong, you might hear 
her storming about the house with an angry flounce 
and loud voice, making such a clatter among the 
pots and pans. If her husband came in with dirty 
boots, or if the boys broke a jug, there was such a 
noise and such scolding that you wondered how 
they ever dared stay indoors within reach of her 
tongue ; yet she was a warm-hearted, affectionate 
woman, and loved them all dearly at heart ; only 
when she was put out, she didn't care what she 
said, and would have * quarrelled with her own 
nose,' as one of her neighbours once told me. 

She never seemed to see the harm of her hasti- 
ness. If you talked to her about it, * Oh, it's only 
my way,' she would say ; ' they know me, and 
they must put up with it.' She quite forgot the 
verse which tells us, * If any man among you seem 
to be religious, and bridleth not his tongue, but 
deceiveth his own heart, this man's religion is vain.'* 

* Jam. i. 26, 
2 ^ 
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Far how catt our friends and neighbours believe 
that we are followers of the meek and gentle 
Saviour, if we let loose our tongues, aiul have no 
rule over our own spirits ? No doubt, IK is often 
very hard to be patient when one little worry 
comes after another, and each seems so small that 
we oughtn't to mind it ; yet they are vexing as a 
swarm of stinging midges in thd summer time, — 
all the more troublesome for being. Sjnall. 

For instance, there come days, as you have no 
doubt often found, when nothing seems to go right ; 
the sticte won't burn, the kettle won't boil, baby 
won't go off to sleep, the children are full of mis- 
chief ; there's a leak in tte. new saucepan, and you 
tear youf gown on a hook as you pass by ; you get 
behind-hand with the washing, and while you are 
still on your knees scrubbing, with the kitchen all 
in a mess, there's your husband at the door, come 
home early from his wprk, and tea isn't ready. Well, 
for all this there is but one remedy that I know of, 
and that is patience ; but you must take in a good 
stock of it in the morning, and ask for more as the 
day wears on, and you feel your temper a little 
the worse for wear. 

And you well know, dear friends, how alone to 
get this patience and gentleness. You must use 
the same one refuge — prayer to God. Pray when 
you rise in the morning that He would not let you 
get cross and hasty* Pray whenever your temper 
is likely to be tried, whether by over-work or by 
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worries, by family cares or by private, troubles. 
And repeaf over and over during the day those 
beautiful J>r<)rds of St. James : * Let patience have 
her perfedt work, that ye may be perfect and entire,, 
wanting' nothing; 

So by degrees you will learn the gentlenessj. 
that is proof ^g^jtinst all vexations, ^nd the smile 
that no worries can chase away. Ypu will learn 
to control your spirit, and to check the hastiness 
which of old you found so hard to curb ;. ^d your 
neighbours and family will 'take knowledge of 
you that you have been with Jesus,' and that in 
His Presence you hayer.been shielded from ^the 
provoking of all men,' and * the strife of tongues.' 

Then there is another kind of hastiness In words 
which springs, not from quick temper, but from 
thoughtlessness, and into which mothers often fall. 
I mean a certain untruthfulness in telling children 
what is false. Most women would be very much 
shocked if you said that they told their children 
lies ; and yet what else is it ? You may call them 
'white lies,' as if they were different from any 
other kind. For my part I never could see the 
difference. 

For instance, I heard a mother say, the other 
day, to her little child who was roaring with passion, 
* Be quiet this minute, Polly, and leave off your 
noise, or the black man will come down the 
chimney and eat you.' * No, mgither, no !' screamed 
the child. 'Well, then, don't cry,' or I'll tell him 
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to come and fetch you.' The threat made tl 
child leave off, certainly ; but the mother w 
deceiving it, and though we may smile at t] 
nonsense of the words, they were both foolish ai 
wrong. For they frightened the child, making 
afraid of an imaginary evil ; and also taught it 
mistrust its mother, when it found out, as it wou 
when it grew older, that the threat was impossit 
and false. 

These and suchlike lies would lead childr 
not to place confidence in what their mother te 
them because sometimes she said what wasn't tn 
How can you teach your children the worth 
truth unless you are careful yourself never 
say a single word which may mislead them, 
make them doubtful } 

A little child is naturally trustful and truthf 
Put one in a witness-box, and you will find 
account of what has happened nearly always mc 
valuable than that of any grown-up perso 
merely because it has never learnt to deceive, ai 
so tells, simply and clearly, all that it kno\ 
Then do not spoil this beautiful, childish truth a: 
trust by careless or hasty words of yours ; but 
yourself so true in all you tell them, that they m 
be like the little girl who once said to me, ' Moth 
said so, so I know it's true.' Her mother h 
never once deceived her in the smallest thing, 
the child trusted her implicitly, and looked < 
her as one whose authority was beyond all doubt. 
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Again, do not be hasty in your punishments. 
I have said how dangerous it is to punish a child 
when you are angry with it, because then you can 
hardly judge of the fault or of the correction it 
deserves. Your impatience and want of self-control 
will do harm instead of good ; you will be unjust, 
and so make the child obstinate. If punishment 
be not quiet and gentle, it merely teaches your 
children a lesson of impatience. For what else is 
it, when you give them an angry slap or cuff 
because they have broken a tea-cup or spilt the 
milk } You were put out by it, so you slap 
them. Next time that their little brother or sister 
breaks one of their toys, or knocks down one of 
their play-houses, they will copy your example 
and give it a slap too. No, you must learn to be 
mistress of yourself before you can correct your 
children wisely; that so you may only punish 
them because they have done wrong, and not 
because you have lost your temper. 

I heard once of a wise man who, whenever he 
was angry and inclined to be unjust in word or 
deed towards those who had vexed him, used 
always to say over the letters of the alphabet 
slowly, before he would give an answer. By that 
time his vexation had cooled a little, and he could 
speak gently. Will you try his plan next time 
with the children, that you too may learn to speak 
very gently to them always } Believe me, quietness 
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goes a great deal farther with them than sharpness. 
You will have far more hold on their little hearts 
if you have control over your own temper. And 
remember, too, when you feel inclined to scold 
them or be cross with them, how many troubles 
and harsh words they will have to bear before life 
is done. Do not let their mother's voice add to 
the number ; but let your words be always so soft 
and tender that they may ever recall, with loving 
regret, the thought of your gentle ways and tones 
when they are no longer by your side. 

And lastly, dear friends, think also of the 
example of your Saviour Jesus. Think of His 
gentleness with the children ; how He called them 
to Him, put His hands on them and blessed them, 
sa>'ing, • Suffer little children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not' If He foretells the fearful 
doom of those who shall offend * one of these little 
ones,' what will He say to a mother whose angry 
temper and unkind words have hardened the hearts 
of her children, and destroj-ed the peace and hap- 
piness of home ? Do not let it be so with you. 
Remember the promise, • Such as are gentle, them 
shall He learn His i*-ay '^^ His way' of meek autho- 
rity. * His w^y' of loWng influence. • His way' of 
un^^eannng patraice. Pray Him to teach you to 
^^^3 *" >^o« wiU b^ a noble, faithful guar- 
_^"**wis ^K^dfare and happiness. They 
'J^' life the beauty of meekness 
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and gentleness. Quarrels will be hushed among 

them, strife and discord shall go out, and men shall 

exclaim in seeing such a family, ' Behold how good 

and joyfuf a thing it is for brethren to dwell together 

in unity.** 

* Ps. cxxxiii. I. 
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READING III. 



THOUGHTLESSNESS. 

* She looketh well to the ways of her household/ 

Prov. xxxi. 27. 

'Dear me, Fm sure I never gave it a thought!* 
So the harm was done, because the mother never 
recollected that * evil is wrought by want of thought, 
as well as by want of heart/ 

* It can't be helped now,' is so often said, after 
the consequences of thoughtlessness come to light, 
that I think it may not be useless this afternoon to 
speak on this subject, and so to fulfil the old say- 
ing which tells us that a * stitch in time saves 
nine/ 

Let me tell you what happened to me a short 
time ago. I went to see a mother whose young girl 
had gone out to her first place. She was just 
fifteen, a high-spirited, merry girl, full of fun, and 
liking nothing better than to be independent, and 
have her own way. I asked her mother what kind 
of place she had taken. ' Oh ! there,' she said, 
' Eliza found it for herself ; she said it was dull at 
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home, and I was glad to let her go. It's down at 
the "Blue Horse;" the landlady said she'd give 
her a shilling a-week to mind the children, and 
see after things for her a bit ; so she's gone there.' 
* Do you know what kind of person the mistress 
is?' I asked. * Well, I never heard much against 
her,' she answered ; *the last girl did say she 
wouldn't stay there, the place was too noisy for 
her ; but, as I tell Eliza, if she isn't comfortable she 
can come away at the end of the month.* 

* I don't think any good will come of sending 
her to such a place,' I said. * Surely you who are 
her mother, should have had more thought for her 
than to send her away out of your sight to people 
of whom you know nothing, to a house which is, 
to say the least, of doubtful reputation, where 
Eliza is sure to fall in with company which must 
be bad for her. It seems to me a great pity that 
you do not take more trouble about your young 
daughter's future. If you take my advice, you will 
get her home again as soon as possible, before any 
mischief is done, or you may live to be sorry that 
you sent her to the "Blue Horse" for her first 
place.' 

The mother said nothing, and I did not hear 
any more of her for a short time. One day a little 
later, Eliza came to me to ask me to find her a 
new situation ; she had given warning herself, for 
she had met with a temptation which few young 
girls would have had the strength or courage to 
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resist Mercifully, God had preserved her from 
falling, and she had resolved to stay in such a 
house no longer, but to leave at once, at the risk 
even of losing her wages by it. This case is but 
one of many which are constantly brought before 
the notice of those who take an interest in young 
girls ; and who too often have to mourn the de- 
struction of much that is good and promising in 
their characters, through just such acts of thought- 
lessness in the mothers as I have described. 

When you consider how easily a young girl's 
modesty is tarnished, her innocence impaired, her 
character injured, surely you cannot be too careful 
in choosing her first place of service, and in en- 
suring that, when she leaves her mother's protec- 
tion, she should at least be placed in good hands, 
under a mistress who will take care of her, and 
shield her, as far as may be, from evil. 

You will, perhaps, answer, * It's not so easy to 
find good places for girls ; they must take what 
they can get, and shift for themselves as I did 
when I was young ; " beggars musn't be choosers." * 
My friends, it is written that Satan once came to 
our Lord Jesus Himself, ' when He was an hun- 
gered, and said. Command that these stones be 
made bread.' Do you recollect what Christ an- 
swered .? 'It is written, Man shall not live by 
bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth 
out of the mouth of God.' * The same temptation 

* Matt. iv. 3, 4. 
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comes to men and women now-a-days, to think 
more of gaining a living than of doing God's will. 
Yet the promise is sure, * Seek ye first the king- 
dom of God and his righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added unto you.'* Is it seeking 
His righteousness first to let your daughter take a 
bad place where she will be likely to come to harm, 
rather than try to shield her from evil, even at the 
expense of much trouble to yourself ? 

Where is your faith ? Cannot you pray about 
it ? Ask God to find her a good situation where 
she may not be led into temptation, but rather may 
be delivered from evil. To place a girl in such 
a place as I have described, to send her to keep 
house alone for a single man, or to be maid-of- 
all-work in some low, bad lodging-house, is just 
flying in the face of Providence, and deliberately 
placing your daughter in a position which is as 
likely to prove her ruin as any means which lie in 
your power. No girl of that age, however well 
taught she may have been, can stand such an ordeal. 
She is too young, and inexperienced to know half 
the dangers which surround her, too careless to 
be on her guard against them, and thus often falls 
into the snare without meaning to do wrong. 

Remember that her character is not formed, 
her. principles are not fixed, and if she takes to bad 
ways now, it will leave but little hope for her fu- 
ture. God has given to you, her mother, the 

♦ Matt. vi. 33. 
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charge of keeping and guarding her. In a great 
measure you are responsible for her. Do not 
abuse your great trust, but shield her as far as 
possible from anything which might corrupt or 
harden her. There are plenty of good mistresses 
who are only too thankful to find a well-brought- 
up girl to train for service. It is better to send 
her at four pounds a-year to a home where she will 
be kept from bad company, from going out after 
dark, and from learning what is bad, than that she 
should be taking double that money in a house 
where the mistress cares for nothing, so long as the 
work is got through ; and where your girl is exposed 
to daily temptation, or even in some cases left for 
weeks alone with only young men in the house, 
while the master and mistress are away from 
home. 

When you tell me, * She must shift for her- 
self,' I feel sure you do not think what you are 
saying, or your love could never use those words 
as an excuse. You would not put your youngest 
child who has just learnt to toddle, down in the 
middle of a crowded London street, and say, as it 
stood smiling there among the cabs and omni- 
buses, ' It must shift for itself I know how you 
would rush to drag it from under the horses* feet, 
crying out, 'My child will be run over.' And 
I know too, that if you only think of it, you will 
feel the same, when you see your sons and 
daughters in peril, and will hasten to take them 
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from a place of danger for their souls. It is only 
thoughtlessness which makes you careless. 

So, again, there are other evils to which you 
expose them, because you are more anxious to 
turn a penny than to keep them out of harm's way. 
For instance, a large family of seven or eight live 
in a small cottage where they are already cramped 
for room ; yet because they are badly off, and the 
rent is high, the parents take in young men as 
lodgers, often two at a time. No inquiry is made 
into their characters ; no one asks what kind of 
companions are thus brought into the home. Often, 
if the mother had known the truth, she would have 
found that they came from the worst of families, 
where religion was scoffed at, and where the 
grossest sins were made light of and committed 
without shame. 

Yet for the sake of gain, these things are 
passed over ; and the mother commits a double 
folly. To make room for the lodgers she crowds 
her sons and daughters together to the ruin of 
all sense of modesty and decency, and also throws 
her children into the daily society of those who 
will stamp on their young minds, lessons of sin 
which she should pray God on bended knees ever 
to keep from them. Is any folly like this } Yet 
you say, 'We never gave it a thought.' When 
a year after, you have gained six pounds towards 
the rent, and your daughter has lost her character, 
what will the money profit you } Judas sold his 
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Lord for thirty pieces of silver. Will you sell 
your children's souls for gold too ? and say, ' We 
never meant to do any harm. Poor folks must live. 
My friends, your children must go out into 
the w.orld, must battle with temptation, must be 
tried, that they may be proven victors : but don't 
let their mothers' hands spread a net for their 
souls ; don't make temptations for them at home. 
God knows, there are enough to try the best of us 
outside it. But let every child of yours not lack 

* A pure home to live in ; a pure heart to lean against ; 
A pure good mother's name and memory 
To hope by, when the world grows thick and bad, 
And he feels out for virtue.' 

Let the name of * mother ' and ' sister * be a 
watchword for your sons, by which they may try 
their acts. Names so pure, so tender, that in only 
naming them, they may shrink from evil which 
they could not do if mother and sister were near. 
When a man no longer believes in the purity and 
sacredness of home, he is on the straight road to 
the devil. 

It is hard enough that some of you are forced 
to live in houses where you have not the space you 
need for your large families, but at least do not 
make the evil worse than need be ; rather strive, 
by every means in your power, to keep up that 
modesty and refinement which is God's treasure 
alike for rich and for poor. 
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So again, another common temptation is, to 
send your daughters out to rough field-work, allow- 
ing them to mix without restraint with men, to hear 
coarse words and jests, and so to fall gradually into 
bold, careless ways, which are the first steps to 
worse evils. Field-work of this kind is not the right 
work for girls. Do not be tempted by money to 
let them take to it. It unfits them for service 
afterwards, and does them harm at the time. 

Then in some parts of the country, it is the 
custom to send the elder children off 'hop-picking' 
with the father. The work is light, and a child 
can earn nearly as much in a day as a grown-up 
person. But what sort of occupation is it .? It 
has been often described to me, by women who 
have had the good sense to see the evil of this 
practice, and who have been once, never to go 
again. By day the children may be working side 
by side with the most disreputable characters, 
tramps, vagrants, and the like : by night a barn 
is often their only shelter. Men, women, and child- 
ren, are all herded together, and as they lie asleep 
on the straw, their slumbers are broken by the 
noisy songs of those who come straight from the 
public-house to share the common room. 

My friends, is such a place one where young 
girls and children should be found } I do not say 
there may not be exceptions to such a state of 
things as I have described, where employers may be 
more careful whom they have on their ground, and 
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where better accommodation is secured : but I do 
say, that if there is any chance of the work turn- 
ing out like this, you are purchasing your money 
dearly, when you win it at such a cost. Perhaps 
some of you say, * Well, we've done it before and 
no harm has come of it/ I answer, ' Do not play 
with fire ' if you want to keep a roof over your 
head. You may throw sparks about once or twice 
which may fall to the ground extinguished, and 
no harm come of it ; but next time, before you 
are aware, your house may be in a blaze which no 
amount of water can quench. 

'Only a spark,' people say so often. Do you 
know the great fire which two hundred years ago 
burned down nearly all London was at first only 
a little spark, which, falling on some faggots in a 
baker's shop, set them alight. 'But the value of what 
that devouring fire consumed/ says an old writer, 
* could never be reckoned in any degree. Yea, it 
made the nights more terrible than the days, and 
the light the same, for the light of the fire sup- 
plied that of the sun. And whosoever was an. 
eye-witness of that terrible prospect can never have 
so lively an image of that great conflagration at 
the last day until he sees it, when the earth and 
all that is therein shall be burned up.' Yet it was 
only a spark that did it. 

Sin is just such a spark. Do not trifle then 
with evil, or dare to risk your children's welfare 
for the sake of earning a few more shillings. 
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Do you think I speak too seriously of these 
dangers ? Believe me, it is because I have seen 
over and over again the terrible results to which 
they lead. 

A white pigeon cannot rub itself against a tar- 
barrel and not be soiled ; neither can young girls 
hear and see evil constantly and not be defiled. 
Remember the blessing of the pure in heart, and 
strive to make your children sharers of it. Do 
not gossip before them of sins which have hap- 
pened among your neighbours, which it were better 
for you to hide, rather than speak of at all. Re- 
member, a child's innocence is a sacred thing. 
You can rub the bloom off your purple plums 
with a touch of your hand ; but, once rubbed off, 
no pains of yours will restore it again. Your chil- 
dren cannot always remain children, but keep them 
childlike in heart as long as possible : ' Wise unto 
that which is good, and simple concerning evil' * 

Be most careful not to let them fall into bad 
company ; keep them from loitering about the 
roads, and from staying away from school ; from 
evening errands after dark, and, as they grow 
older, from noisy fairs and dances at public-houses. 
For all these things lead to worse, and your 
mother's care and watchfulness must preserve 
them from anything which savours of evil, ' She 
looketh well to the ways of her household.* A 
mother is like a sentinel on the watch ; though all 

* Rom. xvi. 19. 



8 2 Wives and Mothers. 

else sleep, she must be awake to guard against the 
enemy's attacks. If she is not always on the alert, 
it may be the ruin of many. 

Watch then, and pray, for them and for yourself 
Ask God for His help and guidance, that you may 
be thoughtless no longer. Pray for that true 
wisdom which alone can build up a noble, faithful 
household, where young and old are banded to- 
gether in love and holiness to resist evil and to 
prove the beauty and happiness of pure, simple, 
family life. Poverty need be no hindrance to you ; 
your very struggles may but bind you more closely 
together. The less we had of outward comforts, 
the more we cling to the home-love which sweetens 
every trial. 

Thus, too, it may be that without much talking 
or preaching on your part, others may be led to 
follow your good example, and put away the evils 
which defile their households, and destroy their 
happiness ; for by your life and practice you have 
shown them that, with Joshua, you have resolved, 
* As for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.' 
And on such a house God pours His blessings; 
yea, a blessing which maketh rich, and He addeth 
no sorrow to it. 
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READING IV. 



T-S- 



SPOILING. 

* Little children, keep yourselves from idols.' 

I John, iv. 21. 

* I VERILY believe she does worship that child of 
hers,' I heard one neighbour say of another a short 
time ago. * I tell her 'tis downright wicked. No 
good ever comes of loving a child overmuch ; 
something 'uU be sure to happen to it before long. 
There was Eliza's first baby. Never did any one 
make such a fuss over it as she did, and 'twas 
taken before 'twas a month old. SheVe often told 
me, " There," says she, " I believe I loved it too 
much, and God wouldn't have it. I cried for it 
till 'twas twenty years old, and then I said, 'tis 
wrong to fret so long. I won't do it no more. 
The Lord must surely know what was best for it, 
and I'm a poor sinner to pine at His blessed will.'" 
Perhaps some of you have had lVvow^\.s 's^cyKvfc- 
^hat like these too ; you have s^oV^tv as» Si *0^^ 



84 Wives and Mothers. 

Almighty were cruel and hard in His dealings with 
us, as if He were angry at our loving one another 
more than we ought But tell me, is it said any- 
where in the Bible that we can love too much ? 
Does not St. John say that God our Father is love ? 
and 'he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, 
and God in him/* Need a mother ever be afraid 
of loving her child too much ? My friends, the 
fault does not lie there. The mistake which mo- 
thers sometimes make is not in loving their child- 
ren too much, but in loving God too little. So they 
love wrongly, because they let the shadow of their 
great earthly love overpower their love for God, 
and thus dwarf and destroy it Just as that beau- 
tiful white rose-tree in your garden, which you set 
such store by, was killed by the shadow of the big 
elder-bushes which overgrew it while you were 
away from home. If you had seen it in time, and 
cut back the bushes, you would have saved the 
rose-tree ; but as it was, they took away all the 
air and light from it, so it died. Love your child 
as much as you can — but love God first, with a 
deeper, more adoring love, lest you let your child 
come between you and your heavenly Father, and 
shut out from your soul the sunshine of His presence 
and blessing. 

Remember always that no gift of love will 

bring a blessing with it, unless it is the offering of 

a, heart filled first with love of God. Water which 
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lies long stagnant in an unwholesome marsh is 
poisonous ; but let it rise in mist to heaven, and it 
will fall again in showers of blessing, purified from 
all the bad gases which made those vapours so 
dangerous. And so it is with our love. Unless it 
goes up first to God in devotion and prayer, it will 
do more harm than good. It will be like the cling- 
ing ivy which gradually kills the tree round which 
it twines. Then ask God that your mother's love 
may be so pure and holy that it may be only a 
blessing to your child's soul, raising it towards 
heaven, leading it in paths of truth, and training 
it to know and understand the love of God its 
Father. You will never love it too much then ; it 
will not be possible to do so, because you will 
love nobly and wisely. 

Let us see, this afternoon, how mothers some- 
times harm their children by their love, and so try 
to find out practically how to turn your love for 
them to good account. Firstly, a few words about 
spoiling them. Many a mother has unknowingly 
brought about the ruin of her child by indulgence. 
I know one woman whose foolish fondness for her 
son has been the curse of his life. She loved him 
so dearly that she could never bear to see him 
crossed in anything. Whatever he wanted he must 
have at once. He was always encouraged to think 
only of himself, and make every one else give way 
to his convenience. So he grew up lazy, selfish, 
and cold-hearted, utterly regardless o{V\\stctf:^i\ex*'5» 
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wishes, and caring only for his own comforts and 
pleasures. He would never turn his hand to any 
useful profession ; but tried one after another in 
vain, giving up each in turn, on ^iccount of some 
difficulty or hardship which he was too self- 
indulgent to face. He has been his mother's tor- 
ment all his life, and she has no one but herself to 
blame, because it is mainly her spoiling when he 
was young which has been the cause of it all. So, 
then, you see you may do a great deal of harm 
to your children by an unwise love. 

Think seriously what it means to spoil a child. 
It is to make it useless for the work for which 
God created it. You are careful enough of most 
things which you value. Do you recollect how 
vexed you were the other day when you found the 
best family Bible dog's-eared and torn by the 
children i You valued it as a wedding gift, and 
could not bear to see it spoilt by their careless- 
ness. Or, again, when you went to church in your 
best gown and got it drenched by a heavy shower 
of rain, how you grumbled when you came home 
because it was spoilt. But you value your children 
far more than your best clothes or the big Bible. 
How is it, then, that you think so little of spoiling 
them, and are so careless of what the results may 
be? 

Surely it will be a serious charge against a 
mother that she has made her sons and daughters 
useless for the service of God. Their work is to 
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glorify Him on earth ; but if you by your foolish 
fondness make them selfish, lazy, wilful, and ex- 
acting, do you not see that you are ruining them 
for what God requires ? He wants obedience, 
energy, and love from His servants. He com- 
mands them not to be * slothful in business,* but 
'fervent in spirit'* He says that 'rebellion is as 
the sin of witchcraft, and stubbornness is as ini- 
quity and idolatry.' t He bids them ' look not 
every man on his own things, but every man also 
on the things of others.'} Yet by your indulgence 
you are teaching them the contrary lessons to 
every one of these. Will not God condemn you 
at last as a foolish and wicked servant who has 
misused the talents and opportunities which He 
has given you ? 

But you say to me, ' How do I spoil the child- 
ren V I think one of the commonest ways of 
doing so is, by letting your unselfishness teach 
them to be selfish. I will explain what I mean. 
You have a large family of little ones, and your 
eldest is a girl of fifteen, let us say ; she is quite old 
enough to be a great help at home, and to do a 
good part of the work for you. She ought to ht 
her mother's right hand, and to spare you all the 
trouble that she can. Instead of that, she shirks 
work ; she likes to be roaming about, amusing her- 
self with the other girls. She says she can't abide 
children, so she never stays at home to mind them 

♦ Rwn. xii. ii. t I Sam. xv, i\ \ '^V^/'^l, v 
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for you. She doesn't like mending, and if you 
give her any to do she does it so badly that 
you take it away and do it yourself. On Sun- 
day she likes a holiday, so she dresses herself 
in her best clothes and goes off all day, leaving 
you to do everything at home. You have to 
get up the children, to cook the dinner, to tidy 
the house ; your girl does nothing to help you. 
You hardly ever get to church even in the afternoon, 
because then Mary wants a walk with her friends, 
so you don't like to ask her to stay at home and 
take the baby for you. If the neighbours wonder 
you don't make her more useful, * Oh, there,' 
you say, ' she is but young, and of course she likes 
a little pleasure. You can't put old heads on 
young shoulders. It doesn't much matter, Fd 
sooner do it all myself I can't bear to see the 
child moping at home. I shouldn't enjoy myself 
if I were out ; I'm used to work and don't mind it' 
It is your love which make you speak and 
act thus ; but do you not see that your very kind- 
ness is making Mary selfish in her pleasures, and 
thoughtless of her mother's wants ? It would be 
truer kindness to keep her at home sometimes, 
obliging her to take her share in the house-work, 
and learn to do it thoroughly. It would make her 
feel that she, too, had home duties which she ought 
to fulfil bravely and unselfishly, and it would train 
her to be a comfort to you and her father, if you 
were laid aside through sickness or any other cause. 
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Besides, when you sacrifice your church-going 
to Mary's pleasure, do you not see that you are 
putting her before your duty to God ? He says, 
*Not forsaking the assembling of yourselves to- 
gether, as the manner of some is.' You answer, 
' Oh, but I can't obey God, because Mary would 
be vexed.' Is not that the wrong love of which 
we were speaking just now.? You are harming 
both your own soul and that of your daughter. 
Do not let your mother's love lead you astray. 

So again with regard to your boys. I have 
often observed that as soon as they are old enough 
to earn anything, it is the custom in many families 
to allow them to pay their parents a very small 
percentage out of their wages for lodging them, 
and to let them spend all the rest of their money 
on themselves, either at the public-house or for 
their own amusement, without one thought for the 
poverty which is perhaps pressing their parents 
very sorely, and which is in their power to relieve. 
The mothers excuse it, saying, * There, poor fellow, 
I'm sure he works hard enough for his money. He 
ought to do as he likes with it. We can't expect 
that he should share it with father and we. He 
wants it for himself, poor boy.' 

So she encourages him to forget the precept 
which says of children, *Let them learn first to 
show piety at home, and to requite their parents : 
for this is good and acceptable before God.' * He 

♦ I Tim. V. 4. 
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learns to think that he can do as he likes with 
his own money, instead of feeling that his first 
duty at home is to help those who have been toil- 
ing and caring so lovingly for him all the years 
of his childhood, and who now need help and 
support in their turn, when their strength is be- 
ginning to fail. 

Mothers, do not make your sons selfish. Re- 
collect how sternly our Saviour reproved the Phari- 
sees because they had taught the young Jews of 
that day the same bad lesson, and so had made the 
fifth commandment of no avail through their tra- 
dition. For they had preached that if a man 
dedicated all his surplus property to the temple, 
he might spend as much as he liked on himself, 
and excuse himself from providing for his aged 
parents by saying the rest of his money was ' Cor* 
ban,' a gift to the temple, which prevented him 
from helping them.* ' Ye hypocrites,' says our Sa- 
viour, 'God commanded. Honour thy father and 
thy mother; why do ye also transgress the com- 
mandment of God by your tradition ? ' Do not let 
your love, then, excuse your children from their 
obligation to you ; teach them the duty of caring for 
their parents and helping them even at the cost oJ 
some sacrifice to themselves, knowing that such 
sacrifice is well-pleasing to God. 

Surely it is a shameful thing to see, as I have 
an old widowed mother living a forlorn life oi 

• Matt. XV. 8, 9. 
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poverty, hardly earning enough to keep body and 
soul together, when she has several strong grown- 
up sons unmarried, and earning good wages, who 
never give her a thought, or do anything to relieve 
her wants. Yet I am sure that such cases are but 
too often the end of a mother's spoiling. She is 
only reaping the result of her foolish indulgence 
when her sons were young. 

Then a few words more about another kind of 
spoiling which does much harm in a family ; and 
that is partiality, or making favourites of one child 
above the others. You can see for yourselves, in 
the touching history of Joseph, the terrible evils to 
which it leads. You remember how Jacob's par- 
tiality for Joseph made the boy hated by the rest 
of his brothers, who envied him his father's 
favour. You have read how Joseph suffered for it 
through many long years, how it divided the 
family, and at last nearly brought the old father's 
' grey hairs in sorrow to the grave.' Yet it is a 
fault which mothers too often make, and excuse 
themselves for making, by saying, *Oh, he's the 
youngest, that's how 'tis ;' or, * He's such a boy for 
his mother ! I believe he loves her better than all 
the rest put together. I can't help making much 
of him.' 

True, one child may be more loveable than 
another, or may have a better disposition, and be 
more obedient to your wishes ; but do not for that 
reason be carried away into making a favourite 
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among the children. It leads to bitterness, and 
creates a sense of injustice which rankles in the 
minds of the others, disturbing the family peace 
and unity. Try to treat them all alike in your 
rewards and in your punishments, in your blame 
and in your praise, that they may feel the justice 
of mother's judgments, and trust in your perfect 
impartiality. 

And, lastly, to return to the words of the text 
which I have placed at the head of the chapter, 
' Keep yourselves from idols.' Let your love for 
your children be as deep and pure, as strong and 
tender, as it is possible for a mother's love to be, 
but let it be ' in the Lord.* Look on them as the joy 
and crown of your life, but remember also that 
they are the gift of God, to be trained here on 
earth for His service, and so fitted for their home 
above, when it shall please Him to call them 
hence. Then if He takes one of your loved ones 
home, you will not cry out at His cruelty, or say 
it was because you loved it too much ; for you 
will know that He has but taken back that which 
was His before ; that He has only taken your child 
from the darkness and poverty of this earth to the 
glory and happiness of heaven. So in the confi- 
dence of His love and wisdom you will not repine 
at His blessed will, but say with Job, * It is the 
Lord, let Him do what seemeth Him good.' 



III. 

A MOTHER'S TRIALS, 



READING I. 



SICKNESS. 

* Jesus answered, What I do thou knowest not now, but 

thou shalt know hereafter/ — ^John, xiii. 7. 

I THINK one of the greatest trials which a mother 
is called on to bear is to have a poor little afflicted 
child, whom she knows must be a burden to her 
all its days — never able to go out into the world 
and earn its own livelihood, but to be always a 
helpless invalid, full of suffering, and needing con- 
stant care. It is indeed heart-breaking to look at 
the little patient baby face, and think what long^ 
weary years of pain may lie before it in the future. 
As you fold it lovingly in your arms, you say, 

* Pretty dear ! there, 'twould be better if it would 
please God to take it : there'll be nothing but 
trouble for it here ; and what would happen to it 
if I were to go?' Mother's love seems all that is 
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left to brighten its sad lot ; so you cling to it more 
than to any of the others who are strong and 
hearty, saying, 'Well, 'tis but natural, poor little 
afflicted thing that it is — God love it !' 

You feel as if you never could do enough for it, 
to try and make up somewhat for the sorrows and 
sufferings which must be its portion if it is spared 
Perhaps sometimes, when it is worse than usual, 
and you feel fit to break your heart over it, you 
wonder, in your trouble, why it is that God should 
have tried your poor child so sorely. You cry 
out against Him for being cruel, and ask what has 
it done that God should punish it so ? Is it for 
my sins, or why is it ? 

Do you remember how once when a blind 
man came to Jesus, His disciples asked Him the 
same question ? They wanted to know 'whether 
has this man sinned, or his parents, that he was 
born blind ? ' What Jesus told them is the answer, 
too, to your bitter question : ' Neither did this man 
sin, nor his parents, but that the works of God 
might be made manifest in him/* 

Yes,' you say, ' I can understand that of the 
blind man, because the Lord Jesus was going to 
cure him, and give him back his sight again ; but 
It's diflferent with my poor boy. I took him only 
the other day to Dr. Mills again, and he said 'twas 
no use my coming, for he couldn't do nothing for 
him. He d never be no better ; all the medicine 

* John, ix. 2, 3. 
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in the world wouldn't cure his complaint. Twas 
born with him like, and I mustn't expect ever to 
see him any different, though he might get a little 
stronger as he grew older/ 

But do you think that was all our Saviour 
meant when He said the man was born blind 
that 'the works of God might be manifested in 
him ?* It is quite true our Lord meant in one 
sense that the blindness was sent to show men 
God's power, which alone gave any of them 
eyes to see, or ears to hear; and to teach them 
that the gift of sight was His, to give or to take 
away as He pleased. So in this sense, too, the 
works of God are manifested in your little child, 
whom He has made a helpless cripple, to show 
that bodily health and strength are in His power, 
and that He can do as He pleases with us His 
children, 'dividing to every man severally as He 
will,' so that ' none can stay His hand, or say unto 
Him, What doest Thou?'* But I think Christ 
meant to teach us a wider lesson even than that, 
and one which will be a help to you in bringing 
up your little afflicted son, so that he may learn 
early how God's mark is set on him from his in- 
fancy, and that his affliction is a royal stamp which 
makes him like His Lord. 

Do you remember what St. Paul tells us of our 
Saviour Christ } * It became Him, for whom are 
all things, and by whom are all things, in bringing 

* Dan. iv. 35. 
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many sons unto glory, to make the Captain of their 
salvation perfect through sufTerings.'* 

Men look on suffering as a grievous thing, and 
are sometimes apt to call God cruel and unjust 
when He lays heavy burdens of pain and sickness 
on their shoulders. But see — Christ was 'made 
perfect through sufferings.* If God laid them on 
His well-beloved Son, surely in His sight suffering 
is a good gift — a precious favour — not a grievance 
to be borne murmuringly and grudgingly. 

Think, too, of St. Paul. He lived a toilsome 
life of much pain and poverty — full of bitter trials. 
Yet towards the close of it he still prays that God 
would let him 'know the fellowship of Christ's 
suffering.' ♦ In spite of all he had gone through — 
enough, we should have said, to crush the very 
heart out of a man — he prays still to have more 
suffering granted him. And why.? Because as 
he grew in holiness he learnt to know the value 
and the blessedness of pain. He saw that by it 
God's works were being made manifest in him — 
that pain and trouble, persecution and anguish, 
brought him nearer the saintliness and the purity 
after which he longed. So, though his flesh and 
his heart fainted, from his inmost soul he prays to 
be allowed to bear more, to suffer more, and so be 
made perfect like his Lord. 

Does it seem impossible to look on a life of 
pain as St. Paul did > Do you say, ' Human flesh 
♦ Heb.u. lo. \^\vx\.m.xo. 
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and blood can't stand it ? ' Hear St. Paul's answer, 
* I can do all things through Christ which 
strengtheneth me/* My friends, God puts only 
gold in the furnace, and when He is the Refiner 
He sits very near, watching lest the furnace 
should be too hot for His treasure. Where He 
lays the heaviest burdens, there also He gives 
double strength to the weary shoulders that bend 
under it. Those whom He chooses out for a life 
of pain become, through His grace. His greatest 
saints. Then do not be afraid for your little son 
either. God has a meaning and a purpose in His 
life. He will take good care that it shall not fail 
through human weakness. To you He says, as He 
once did to another disciple, *What I do thou 
knowest not now, but thou shalt know hereafter.* f 

Let your part be to teach your little child as 
he grows up to look onwards to heaven, upwards 
to God. Then, like the faithful martyr Stephen, 
he will learn almost to forget his pain and anguish, 
because his eyes are fixed on Jesus sitting at the 
right hand of the Father. He will get patience at 
the foot of the cross, courage from the example of 
his Lord, and share, perhaps, at last, with Stephen, 
the glorious martyr's crown. So, both on earth 
and in heaven, you will see the answer to your 
question, ' Why was he so afflicted ?' 

For it is only when we despise God our Father, 

and refuse to work out His life-plan for us, that 

♦ Phil. iv. 13. t S. John, xiiL 7, 

2 ^ 
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we fret and chafe at a life of trouble. If we do 
not recognise the Master^s hand in the work, it 
ceases to have any meaning for us. If we do not 
believe in the one thing needful — holiness, and in 
a life beyond the grave, then we may well cry out, 
' What is the use of all this pain ? Why should 
one have nothing but happiness, and another 
never know a day's ease ?' Life is a sore puzzle 
to most pf us, unless we look at it in the light of 
the Father's face. Then we see that it is all 
arranged for us in love and wisdom. Where we 
cannot understand we trust ; and so have strength 
and courage to lie still under God's Hand, and 
believe that He does all things well. 

The heavy logs of timber scattered about in 
yonder carpenter's yard may well teach us a les- 
son. They must be hewn and sawn asunder, 
pierced with nails, filed, cut, and polished, before 
ever they can become furniture fit for the queen's 
palace. Yet as they lie there under the workman's 
hands, each stroke tells ; not a nail is put in without 
purpose. The wood must bear the sharp saw, the 
heavy hammer, the grinding file, that it may bear 
too, at last, the mark of the master's hand whose 
skill guided the tools, and be a fitting work of 
art for the place it has to fill. 

Here on earth God treats us like those logs of 
wood. He shapes. He forms. He makes perfect, 
' after that we have suffered awhile.' He is carving 
out a grand future for us-a perfect life, if we will 
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only let Him work His will on us. He pierces us 
with the nails of sorrow driven in hour by hour ; 
He saws our hearts asunder with the gnawing fret 
of pain ; He polishes us by the cares and worries 
of every-day life : but not one blow is in vain — 
each stroke has a meaning. What seems to us a 
scar, is a beauty in His artist eyes. Only let us 
lie still, as wood in the hands of the carpenter. 
Let Him choose His own tools for His daily work. 
He knows what is best for each of us. Those 
who have learnt to suffer have learnt everything. 
We shall understand it all one day when His 
work is made manifest, and be able to thank Him 
that He performed it in spite of our rebelliousness 
and unthankfulness. Will you take the lesson 
home, and teach it, too, to your suffering child } 
It is a hard one to learn, and one that takes us a 
whole lifetime, sometimes, to get by heart ; but God 
will help you, both to learn it for yourself, and to 
teach it to your boy, if you ask Him to do so. 

' Well,' you answer me, * we know *tis the Al- 
mighty's will, and we must submit to it — but 'tis a 
bad job for him, look at it which way you will. 
You say we are to make the best of it. How am 
I to do it, that's what I should like to know t ' 
Don't get downhearted, my friends, to begin with ; 
that is the first thing. You may do a great deal 
towards making your boy's life a bright one. I 
know one mother who has a son crippled like 
yours, and she's always so bright and cheerful 
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herself, that somehow no one thinks when they 
see them together how much they have to bear. 
She is always inventing something for John to do. 
Now it is netting cabbage-nets, or making pretty 
fancy mats of coloured worsted. She taught 
him to net white curtains, with diaper patterns 
darned into the netting ; then when he was tired 
of that work, he learned basket-making. But 
always it was 'mother' who helped and encouraged 
him ; * mother,' who found new patterns, and pur*- 
chasers for the things as he finished them ; ' mother' 
who got the materials, and who learnt new stitches 
to teach them to him. 

She is as proud of her son's neatness and handi- 
ness as if he were as strong as her other boys, 
and could work in the fields, or at their father's 
trade as they do. And her interest and encourage- 
ment has so cheered and brightened John's life, 
that I often wonder how he would ever get on 
without his mother. He sits there, smiling over 
his work, as happy and content as if he were not 
tied to one chair for life. All the other brothers 
and sisters are his servants, running about for him 
and doing his errands, till it's a wonder he isn't 
quite spoiled. 

But see how much better that is, than if his 
mother were always looking at him sorrowfully, 
and saying, as I have heard other mothers do, 
' Ah I poor fellow, he's a sad burden, quite a 
cripple, you see, and never leaves his chair. 'Twould 
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be a mercy, I say sometimes, if 'twould please God 
to take him.' And then the poor fellow sighs too, 
for he has never been taught to use his hands or 
learnt any useful work by which to earn his own 
living ; so he has the double trouble of being use- 
less to them, and having nothing to do himself 
but to sit still and brood over his affliction. If 
anything is proposed to the mother she says, * Oh, 
there, 'tis no use, he can't learn it ; he'll never be 
any good to any one.' She always prophesies 
failure, and bemoans herself and her afflicted child, 
instead of making the best of it. Do not follow 
her example, for indeed it is a melancholy one, 
but try, whatever your child's infirmities may be, 
whether lameness or blindness, whether helpless- 
ness or deafness, to turn the powers which are left 
him to good account. 

Do not leave off ploughing your field because 
that of your neighbour on the other side of the 
hedge is better ground than yours. If you can't 
get 4/. an acre off it, you may get i/. ; and that is 
better than leaving it fallow. If your afflicted 
boy or girl can't be independent and earn their 
own bread like their brothers and sisters, at least 
^they may earn enough to keep themselves em- 
ployed and happy. To be idle is always to be 
miserable ; to brood over our troubles is a sure 
way of making them worse. Therefore teach them 
to believe that they also have a place in God's 
world, and a work to do for Him. Perhaps the 
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work may sometimes be only to bear pain pa- 
tiently, and to set others an example of content- 
ment Well, 

* They also serve who only stand and wait.' 

And such work is among the hardest kinds that 
are given to men to do. But if God gives it 
to us it must be done bravely, and without mur- 
muring. 

Happiness can only come by making God's 
will our peace and rest. * In everything give thanks, 
for this is the will of God.' Let this be your motto. 
By taking it to heart you will find the true answer 
to your question, * How can I make the best of 
my child's affliction?' 

And lastly, I think we may learn deep lessons 
by the bedside of those we love. For is not the 
daily presence of pain and suffering a reminder 
to us that this is not our rest, that we have in 
heaven a better and more enduring home ? Should 
it not lead us to look onwards to the time when 
pain and sorrow shall be no more, and make us 
pray more earnestly, * Thy kingdom come ?' If our 
hearts are fixed on Jesus Christ, all the afflictions 
which surround us will seem but of small moment, 
because we know that they are soon to pass away, 
and that they will work for us and for those we 
love * a far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory.* 

72iey will make us tuot^ tender and sympa- 



Sickness. 103 

thising with pain and trouble in others, because we 
have felt them for ourselves, and know what suffer- 
ings and losses are. Our hearts will grow more 
gentle and loving as we get on in life, instead of 
growing harder and colder ; so we shall be able to 
thank God that He tried us in the furnace of pain, 
because thereby He has refined us ' even as silver 
is tried and purified seven times in the fire.' We 
shall have a more perfect confidence in His love and 
goodness who has brought us safely through so 
many dark days and weary hours, and in the sure 
trust and peace which His overshadowing presence 
ever brings His people, we shall be able to cry, 
even in our deepest affliction, ' Oh, taste and see 
how gracious the Lord is : blessed is the man that 
.trusteth in Him.' 
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READING II. 



PARTINGS. 

^ Him that overcometh will I make a pillar in the temple 
of my God, and he shall no more go out.* — Rev. 
iii. 12. 

* I BELIEVE in the life of the world to come.' So 
the words of the Creed ended, and with quivering 
lips one of the worshippers said ' Amen.' She had 
just parted with her sailor-boy, who was starting 
on a long and dangerous voyage. He had come 
that morning to bid her good-bye, and her heart 
was very sorrowful just then, for she could not tell 
when she should see him again. Yet somehow, so 
she told me, as she heard these words, they flashed 
across her mind with a message of comfort. ' If I 
do believe it,' she said, ' why should I fret so at 
parting with my boy ? In this life we come and 
go ; and sometimes have to wait long weary years 
between the day when we say good-bye, and the 
morning when we watch for the hands of the clock 
to come round to the Vvowt \.\va.t \*vU bring 'em 
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back to us ; but in the life of the world to come, 
there won't be any comings and goings there* It 
says, " He that overcometh shall have a place in 
God's temple, and he shall no more go out." I 
reckon there'll be no good-byes in heaven, and 
I believe in the life of the world to come. Thank 
God, I and my boy can look forward to the end of 
our partings in our Father's home above.' 

Perhaps some of you, too, have had to comfort 
yourselves with thoughts like these, as your child- 
ren left you one by one, to go their different ways 
in the world. One son has enlisted and gone out 
to India, another has emigrated to Canada, a third 
is on the wild sea waves, and each time that it 
came to saying good-bye, it made your mother's 
heart ache. Indeed it is a sorrowful word for all 
of us. It lies like lead on our lips, and our hearts 
grow heavy as we say it. Slowly and sadly it 
rings in our ears, like the toll of a passing bell, — 
good-bye. Our eyes grow dim with tears as we 
think what changes may come to both of us be^ 
fore we meet again. We watch every look, every 
smile of the dear face that last morning, as if to 
photograph it on our hearts, for fear lest time 
should blur the image, or our tears wash out the 
memory of it. 

Ah ! you think, mothers do not forget so easily. 
Their thoughts fly swiftly to their children wher- 
ever they may be ; every day and always, the per- 
petual remembrance revives th^ stvw^ q1 ^jrbx\xsNJ^. 
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In bitterness of heart you brood over the 
thought that henceforth your children are too far 
away to need your care, that in the distant land 
for which they are bound, new ties, new duties will 
claim them ; so that as time rolls on, the thought 
of mother and her love will fade and grow fainter 
with the years, like a gathered rose pressed in the 
pages of a Bible, a memory only of bygone sweet- 
ness. You cannot bear that you should ever be less 
to one another than you are now, or that any other 
love should come between you and your child 

What, then, can you do to make your love an 
unfading one — a shining jewel, full of deep, tender 
colour, which no age can dim ? My friends, keep it 
burnished by faith and prayer, unalloyed by selfish- 
ness, shallowness, or sin, during the years you are 
parted, and you need never fear lest it should fade 
in your children's hearts, or grow dim with time. 
If not here on earth, at least in heaven, God will 
restore you to one another. Only pray Him to make 
your love as pure gold, which nothing can rust or 
tarnish; so though earth's partings have forced you 
to lay it by for awhile, and made it seem as useless 
treasure, God will burnish it to new splendour to 
shine as your children's joyful inheritance in the 
home above ; like those jewels of Pompeii which, 
buried beneath the ashes of ruins, and overlaid by 
the dust of centuries, shone out again with un- 
sullied brightness when brought once more to the 
light of day. 
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And on earth, recollect again that no Christian 
mother has a right to say that her child is beyond 
the reach of her love, so long as he is within reach 
of her prayers. 

Even when your son was by your side, did 
you not often mournfully feel how little you could 
do for him ? Do not moments come to all of us 
when we have to look on at the pain or suffering 
of those we love, and know that though we would 
give our right hand to be able to remove the evil 
which presses on them, we are powerless to do so ? 
And what then is our only refuge ? Is it not 
prayer? We know that beyond our weakness 
stretches the Almighty strength, — that beyond 
our feebleness lies that Almighty power; so we 
cast ourselves at the feet of Him * who is able to 
do exceeding abundantly above all that we can 
ask or think,' both for ourselves and for those 
we love. 

* For what is man better than sheep or goat, 
Which nourish a dim life within the brain. 
If, knowing God, he lift not hands of prayer, 
Both for himself and those who call him friend ? 
For thus the whole wide world is every way 
Bound by gold chains around the feet of God/ 

Thus, perchance, these earthly partings may 
lead you to a deeper and more childlike trust in 
the power and love of God, — a power which alone 
can help and remedy the trouble which weighs 
you down, — a love which is d^^i^ti ^xA \fc^^^^^x 
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even than yours, and which neither space nor time 
can limit or turn aside. Pour the burden of your 
mother's love into the great heart of Grod, and pray 
Him to make it effectual still, to the welfare and 
blessing of your child. 

For Christ unites all hearts in Himself. Those 
who are joined in Him, no time or distance can 
sever. He annihilates space, for with Him in 
whose hand are the eternities, and who weighs the 
myriad dust of worlds, what are the little spaces 
of this earth ? Africa or England, Canada or your 
village home, — His presence fills them all. His 
pro\-idence \\*atches o\"er them all, so that a 
Christian can truly say, ' Every land is my father- 
land, for all lands are my Father's^' Like the 
swift electric current which traverses the whole 
globe in a flash of time to return to some lonely 
countr\* hamlet« unknown and far away, so prayer 
enables wu in a moment to wing j-otir way to 
\x>ur child* though no other message on earth could 
reach hira» and unite* by the power of Christ, jrour 
child's needs with x-our x-eamit^ to satis^' them. 

* Ah I * \x>u cx>\ * but how can I know my boy's 
needs when I can^ even tell what he is doing so 
far. far away ? Thots^ grand thou^ts doo^t satisfy 
a motberV heart. I caa^t Ivx>fc away so far. Tisn't 
aiite words I rseed to com6;>rt toe. but just my 
boy's heart aad body. I wartt to see hb face 
agatDL to hear hEm speak to toe. Tts his smile 
aosi hs? footstep at tffce &>oc that I mcssL (», if 
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I could only see him once again, and feel we'd 
never more be parted !* 

Look up through your tears, then, to the life of 
the world to come. Rest on that promise, — * He 
that overcometh will I make a pillar in the temple 
of my God, and he shall no more go out* It is 
good sometimes ' that a man should both hope 
and patiently wait for the salvation of the Lord/* 
Not on earth is there a rest for any one of us. Here 
there must be partings ; they wring our hearts ; but 
only the thought of God will console us. When you 
lack the dear earthly presence, think of Him who 
said, ' Lo, I am with you always.' Perhaps you 
would have learnt to lean too much on the com- 
fort of an earthly love, so He removed it to a little 
distance, that when the light of your earthly lamp 
was extinguished in darkness, you might open your 
eyes to God's stars shining in heaven. 

Now you can only feel the dumb pain and the 
hunger of an aching heart ; but Christ's presence 
will soothe the aching. His divine love will satisfy 
your needs. Often He takes away our earthly 
love to fill the void with Himself ; then when we 
have learnt to lean on His love above all others, 
He gives us back the earthly love with a double 
blessing, refined and purified by the nearness of 
our souls to Him, so that henceforth it becomes 
not only the happiness of our own lives, but of 
double value to those on whom we bestow it. 

* Lam. iii. 26. 
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So perhaps He is dealing with you now. The 
love of your son was drawing your heart gradually 
away from Him. Every branch and fibre of your 
nature was twining round that one precious gift of 
motherhood. Then He parted you from your son 
to draw you nearer to Himself, to teach you that 
this was no resting-place for our souls, that there 
is on earth no abiding city which we can claim as 
unalteringly our own ; but that to each of us, at one 
time or another of our lives, the call comes to go 
forth into a higher land of promise, — alone it may 
be, and yet not alone, because the Father is 
with us. 

* But,' you cry, ' what if in another land the love 
which I keep so tenderly for him be forgotten in 
the new ties and new affections which will spring 
up around his path .? ' If your love be a pure, un- 
selfish one, you will not grudge that your children 
should find in distant lands a love which makes 
their happiness, though it may be one in which 
you may have no share. That love is noblest which 
never thinks of self, but only how best it can be 
a joy to others. You do not lay it out like a 
money-lender for the interest which you can gain 
on it. Your mother's heart gives it with free 
bounty, never asking, How much shall I receive in 
return } 

True, when your boy has left you, you can no 
longer reap the reward of your care by the an- 
swering love which was so long the brightness of 
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your homes ; neither can you feel yourself repaid 
a thousandfold for the perpetual ministry of 
loving thought and toil, by his smiles and grate- 
ful thanks ; but that will no more dry up the stream 
of your affection at the fountain-head, than a 
glancing sunbeam playing on the polished sur- 
face of the river will check its quiet, ceaseless 
flow. 

What though you cannot know all your son's 
needs and trials, does not God know ? is not that 
enough for you ? Do you not think that His 
love can fill up the gaps in your prayers, that His 
mercy can complete that which your ignorance has 
to leave imperfect ? and so that your answered 
prayers for your son will shield him in time of 
temptation, and cover his head in the day of 
battle ? Of what value else were prayer, if we 
cannot lean on it as our strength in time of weak- 
ness ? It would be a mere mockery of our im- 
potence if it only procured for us those blessings 
which our own strength and subtlety could win 
unaided for ourselves. 

But, thank God ! prayer is a real thing, and so 
long as we believe in God's wisdom and trust 
His love in all our difficulties, that promise must 
be to us a rock of comfort which says, * Call 
upon me in the time of trouble ; so will I hear 
thee, and thou shalt praise me.'* Will you try 

* Ps. L. 15. 
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this comfort for yourself when you return home 
this afternoon ? 

Hitherto you have waited with an anxious 
heart for letters which might bring you news of your 
boy. You looked on them as the last frail links 
between yourself and him, — ^the last visible tokens 
of his living presence. So when they came, they 
were to you * as cold waters to a thirsty soul.' * 
You treasured every line, every word ; you read 
them over and over till you knew them almost by 
heart. The very paper seemed sacred in a way, 
because his hands had touched it. But now I 
want you to find another and deeper source of 
consolation during his absence. Comfort yourself 
by his letters, but comfort yourself more still by 
the strength of faithful prayer. 

Place your child in the arms of his heavenly 

Father, and leave him there, fearlessly, trustingly, 

knowing that even in his mother's loving keeping 

he can never be so safe. In that trust you will 

be able to wait in patient submission till God shall 

bid the trial cease, and bring him home to your 

arms again. You will be able even to rejoice in 

the weary parting, because it is the will of God, 

and you have made that will your peace. Outside 

God's will, all is trouble and unrest ; but to those 

who love Him, '\\^ know that all things work 

together for good, t yes, and that 'our light affliction, 

♦ Prov. XXV. 2$. t Rom. viii. 28. 
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which is but for a moment, worketh for us a 
far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory.'* 

Does some say, ' Ah, but my child, alas ! has 
gone forth recklessly, disobediently, with no love "of 
God in his heart : what can I hope for him ?' . My 
friend, perhaps God let him go forth from the ark 
of home, that, like Noah's dove, he might come 
back to it when, after traversing the dreary waste 
of waters, he finds there is no rest, no happiness 
like the haven of peace which he scorned. Many 
a man has learnt to appreciate quiet home 
joys, only after passing through the tossing 
surges of life : like the storm-bound sailor who, 
driven over foaming billows, looks back with 
longing to the time when he was lying at 
anchor within. the harbour, and prays that God 
would bring him back to the haven where he 
would be. 

Let your prayers for your child ascend to 
heaven with stronger fervour in that he needs 
them the more. Pray that he may learn the joys of 
his Father's love, of the paradise of Christ ; that 
so he may be given back to you * no more a 
stranger and a foreigner, but a fellow-citizen of the 
saints, and of the household of God ;'t joined to 
you in tenderer, holier bonds than when you 
parted, now not only yours after the flesh, but one 

• 2 Cor. iv. 17. t Ezek. ii. 19. 
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with you in Christ to all eternity. So Goc 
bring peace out of trouble, and light out of 
ness, and with joyful heart you will be able t 
* The Lord is good, and a stronghold in th< 
of trouble; and he knoweth them that tn 
him;* 

• Nahum, i, 7. 
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DEATH. 



*When the Lord saw her, he had compassion on her, 
and said unto her, Weep not.* — Luke, vii. 13. 

Of all the solemn, tender scenes in our blessed 
Lord's life, there is, I think, none which touches a 
mother's heart like that of the funeral at the gate 
of Nain. For you all have a mother's feelings, 
and many of you have had just such a trouble to 
bear as that of the poor lonely widow. Reading 
of her carries you back to the sorrowful day when 
you, too, followed the white enshrouded coffin of 
your little child to the village churchyard. You 
remember how cruelly bright the sunshine seemed, 
and how the laughter of the little ones coming out 
of school struck to your heart like a pain as you 
passed by. You felt as if the very flowers had no 
right to blossom on the roadside, when the little 
hands which used to gather them were folded cold 
and still. Everything was going oiv yisX ^^ 'Ocvss^'^ 
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nothing had happened, and yet to you the world 
seemed all darkness. There were the careless 
lookers-on, come out to see the funeral pass, and 
the neighbours whispering at their doors, telling 
each other who was there : but no one cared for 
your trouble, though your heart was fit to break. 
It was so cruel of God to take your little lamb ; 
you would not find any comfort, even in the 
thought of heaven. 

* Nothing but trouble I ' you said, with a sob. 
* And no one cares ! My little child ! my little 
child!' 

And yet One was standing by whom you knew 
not, His face full of compassion. You thought no 
one cared, and He was at your side by the open 
grave, saying to you as He did to that poor 
widow : * Weep not* You thought of your little 
child lying cold and white in the narrow coffin. 
Jesus Christ was beckoning upwards, saying: 'She 
is not there, she is risen.' You were too sorrowful 
to look up, and so you missed the only sight which 
could have comforted you — the sight of her little 
smiling face in heaven. 

Tell me, did you fret for her in other days, 
when you were busy about your work indoors, 
and heard her merry shouts of fun as she played 
among the daisies in the sunshine outside } Did 
you want to call her in directly, or were you con- 
tent that she should stay and be happy among the 
flowers ? You knew she was safe, so you could 
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ir her out of your sight for a h'ttle while. And 
1 you grieve now that Jesus has taken her to 
y among the flowers in heaven till you have 
le your earthly work ? 

She is but out of sight ; she is not lost to you 
'^ou shall soon see her again. Will you fret so 
)ut it, when you know she is content and happy? 
I has only gone from the darkness and trouble 
this earth into the blessed sunshine of our 
ne — out of her mother's keeping into the 
ing care of Jesus our Lord — out of the little 
tage home into the city whose gates are of 
rl, and whose streets are of shining gold. 
Perhaps, when you knelt by her little bed, and 
yed God to bless her and keep her from harm, 
I little dreamt what the end would be. You 
ught of another answer to your prayer, but God 
:w best. You will not grieve Him by com- 
ining now that what He did was wrong. He 
taken her away from the evil to come. Do 
mistrust His love and wisdom. Your eyes are 
ided now with your tears; but He can see on 
) the misty years which are hidden from our 
It. Pray Him to show you too, that you may 
sorrow any more, 'as those which have no 

' Ah,' you cry out, * I know she's happy, bless 
! I don't trouble for her, pretty dear! I 
•w she's gone to heaven to be with the blessed 
'iour, but I can't help grieving never to see her 
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dear face again. There, when I go home, I seem 
to fancy she'll be running out to greet me, and 'tis 
all so quiet and still. I took up a pair of the 
children's shoes just now, and thought how worn 
they were, and that I must soon get another pair ; 
and then all at once, it caught me like, that they 
were Polly's, and she'd never put them on no 
more. I sat down and cried my heart out, for 
'twas most more than I could bear.' 

Dear friend, if your little child's voice could 
reach you out of heaven, would she not say to you 
what another little dying child said to her father, 
* Don't cry so, dad ; I am going to God, and it's 
very bad of you to cry about it. You mustn't do 
it, or I shall tell God when I get there.' If you 
truly believe that going to God makes her hap- 
pier than ever she could be on earth, is it not a 
selfish love which leads you to think more of your 
own sorrow than of her great joy } Your cottage 
door is shut and lonely ; but up in heaven she is 
waiting, looking out for you, praying God to 
comfort poor mother, and bring her up to be with 
Jesus too. Think how quickly these few short 
years will pass away, and how long the eternal 
years will be that you and she will spend together. 
So do not say, * I shall never see her dear face 
again,' but rather, * Soon I shall be where she is, 
and we shall never be parted any more.' 

To you, too, Jesus says, ' Weep not/ Though 
you cannot see Him raising the dead to life, as the 
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V did when He touched the bier of her son, 
t has surely raised your child to a higher, 
r life above. He has not brought her back 
is troublesome world ; but He will take you 

with her in Paradise. 

y His death and resurrection He has ' opened 
ingdom of heaven to all believers.' To all His 
ill people He says, * I say unto you, Arise.' 
erhaps till now you have never thought much 
t that glorious hope of everlasting life. You 

on with your daily work, happy in your 
;, with your husband and children, never 
^ up your eyes to the life which lies beyond 
rave. Jesus Christ said, * Arise.' But you were 
jnt to live on as you were. Your treasure, your 
, your thoughts, were all down here. So our 
Lord, seeing how sadly your earthly happi- 
must end, unless you learnt to rise and walk 
ewness of life, sent this great sorrow to 
: you up. Before this trouble came, you read 
times of heaven, but it seemed like a beautiful 
. Now it is a real place where your little 

is living. You remember her innocent talk, 
simple prayers, her loving ways, and you 
ler if God can make you fit for His kingdom 

The Saviour's words come home to you now : 
:ept ye be converted, and become as little 
ren, ye cannot enter into the kingdom of 
en.' * You fall down on your knees, and pray 

• Matt, xviii. 3. 



1 20 Wives and Mothers. 

with more earnestness than you have done for 
years, that God would make you pure and holy as 
a little child, that you too may enter that blessed 
home. 

My friend, baby hands are beckoning you to- 
wards God, and you will follow now, because your 
child has gone before. The old prophecy is coming 
true for you also : 'A little child shall lead them.' 
Christ Jesus has parted you for awhile that you 
might spend eternity together. Are not ' His ways 
higher than our ways, and His thoughts than our 
thoughts > * Even the best of us lose sight of the 
sun sometimes in the dust of our own raising ; then 
God sends a shower of tears like rain, and that 
clears the air, and lays the dust for us. * Every 
cross/ the proverb says, * has its inscription.' God 
has a meaning in every sorrow He sends us. The 
greater the trouble the more sure we are that He 
did not send it for nothing. 

Will you try to find out what His meaning was 
in your sorrow to-day ? May it not be, ' Set your 
affections on things above,' and so the inscription 
of your cross be that one word, 'Arise?' Will you 
not take it bravely as your motto ? Say to your- 
selC ' I have been but a poor sort of Christian 
l^itherto, and cared, the Lord knoxvs, a deal 
more about this worid than the next. Now He's 

mrk^l '"l^ '^ ^"^^ °^^ *^ "^y senses, and 

G^ iT tT. ^T ^^^^^ ^"^^ ^^ Please 
God, lU tiy to lead a new life, so that little 
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Polly and I mayn't be parted in the world to 
come.' 

Dear friend, if you take your trouble in this 
way, be sure that you will find the sweetness of it 
in the end. Now it seems all dark, but * the Lord 
my God shall make my darkness to be light'* 
Now it seems * not joyous but grievous, never- 
theless afterwards it yieldeth the peaceable fruits 
of righteousness to them that are exercised 
thereby.'! Take courage, and pray our dear Lord 
to help you. Go to Him often on your knees, at 
home, in church, in the Holy Communion ; pray 
always ; so the bitterness shall pass away, and the 
end be peace. But perhaps some sad mother here 
says, * Ah ! my trouble is worse than this. A little 
dear innocent thing who's gone straight to heaven, 
I'd never grieve for the likes of her. 'Tis my boy 
I've to fret about. A fine young chap he was, but 
oh ! so wild and wilful ; father and I couldn't do 
nothing with him. At last, one day he ran away 
to Portsmouth and 'listed for the Indies. Never a 
word did he write home for better nor two years, 
and then he sent a letter to say he was coming. I 
waited and waited, and never had another line 
from him. At last we wrote to his colonel, and he 
sent back word to say my boy was dead — ^struck 
down in one day by the cholera, with never a mo- 
ment's warning, and he so unprepared. Dear, dear, 
the Lord have mercy upon him! I lie awake 

• Ps. xviii. 28. t Heb. xii. 11. 
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o*nights, wondering how 'tis with him, and whether 
he repented before he was taken. It most breaks 
my heart sometimes to think of him. Ah ! 'tis 
when a mother has a trial like mine that she's 
cause to fret. Many and many's the time, when 
he was gone from us, have I lain in my bed and 
prayed the Lord for him. Yes, up to the very last, 
when he was in his coffin, poor fellow, and I expect- 
ing him home.' 

The doubt must indeed make your sorrow ten- 
fold harder to bear. But, tell me, do you really 
believe in the Lord Jesus } Because then you 
must believe His words when He says, ' Ask, and 
ye shall have.' You asked for eternal life for your 
boy. Jesus Christ has promised to give it to those 
that ask. Why should you doubt His promise 
now, when it is all you have to cling to ? You re- 
collect how St. Peter was sinking in the great black 
waves when he held out his hand to Jesus. What 
was the end of it } Read on, ' And immediately 
Jesus stretched forth His hand and caught him, 
and said unto him, O thou of little faith, wherefore 
didst thou doubt ?'* You feel as if the dark wa- 
ters of tearful despair were going over your head ; 
no earthly friend can help you ; no one can come 
back from the grave and tell you your boy is safe. 
But you have Jesus, stretch you your hand to Him. 
He will lift you up, and you will tread the dark 
waves firmly as St. Peter did. No earnest prayer, 

* Matt. xiv. 31. 
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believe me, ever falls to the ground. You may not 
be able to see the answer to it now ; but it is 
there : you will see it some day. 

If you, his mother, yearned so over your boy*s 
soul, do you think the mighty Saviour, who died to 
save it, loves it less than you do.? My friend, 
have faith in God. Hold fast to the hand of Jesus 
in your trouble. Believe that what He has pro- 
mised He is able and willing to perform, and that 
you and your son will meet again in heaven. Say 
to Him, * O Lord, in Thee have I trusted, let me 
never be confounded.* One day you will be able 
to cry in your gladness, ' Blessed is the man that 
trusteth in Him.* 

And, lastly, let me say a few words before we 
part, to those of you who look every evening at 
the smiling circle of rosy faces gathered round you, 
and can thank God that there is not one gap there, 
not one empty chair. They are all still with you 
to love and to care for. But I want you not to 
forget that the day is surely coming when you and 
they must part. One by one God calls us all 
hence ; young or old, ready or unready, we must 
all obey that call and go forth into an unknown 
land. Then tell me, are you so preparing your 
children for it now, that they may not be afraid to 
go when their time shall come } Are you bringing 
them up wisely, faithfully, and in the fear of God, 
that they may be fit for the heavenly city into 
which nothing defiling can enter ? Are you lead- 
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ing them by your example to love God and good- 
ness above all things, and to keep their hearts 
fixed on the joys of the world to come ? If you 
are, the parting with them will be robbed of its 
bitterness, and the loss of its sting. Amidst your 
tears you will still feel, * Thank God ! it is not for 
long ; we shall meet again above.' 

But if you have only laboured for their earthly 
prosperity, — for ' the meat that perisheth,' and have 
let your heart be too full of the care for their food 
and clothing, to look beyond this life or to pre- 
pare their souls for eternity, what then } Suddenly 
your child may be struck down by an accident, 
an injury, or a dangerous illness, and you have to 
stand by his dying bed. In vain you would speak 
to him now of God and heaven ; he is unconscious, 
and too weak to listen. You hear a last sobbing 
breath, and he is gone. Oh ! how bitterly then 
you will reproach yourself that you never spoke 
to him of these things before ! * He was so 
young and strong,* you say, ' I never thought that 
death would take him so soon. And now we must 
part, and God knows where we shall meet again.' 

How terrible it would be \{, parted from your 
son so suddenly on earth, you were to meet at the 
judgment-seat of Christ, only to see him cast out 
into the darkness, the homelessness of hell. Would 
it not be a bitter punishment for your thought- 
lessness and neglect of a mother's duty > Then 
look to it now. 
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We have been speaking to-day about death. 
Will you go back to your home and children, and 
forget all that has been said ? Will you put off 
thinking of it to a more convenient season, and so 
let day after day slip by, till you are pulled up 
sharp — brought face to face with death as an awful 
reality from which you cannot get away ? By 
your mother's love for them, I beseech you not to 
let it be so. Rather let the solemn thoughts which 
have filled our minds this afternoon sink down 
deep into your heart. Let your own home happi- 
ness make you dread getting careless and forget- 
ful ; and let it fill you also with a more tender, 
pitiful sympathy for the losses of other mothers. 
Ask God never to let the thought of death leave 
you, that so it may spur you on to work more faith- 
fully, to watch and pray more earnestly. Then 
whenever the call comes for you or for your children 
you will be able to hear it without terror, because 
Jesus has taken away the sting of death, and those 
who love Him, though they are parted here, shall 
reign together with Him, for ever, hereafter. 
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READING IV. 



DISAPPOINTMENT. 

* A foolish son is a grief to his father, and bitterness to 
her that bare him.' — Prov. xvii. 25. 

If children bring great joys, they also bring great 
sorrows ; but, I think, of all a mother's troubles 
which we have mentioned, neither sickness, part- 
ing, nor even death, are so hard to bear as the dis- 
appointment of seeing children turn out badly in 
life. Like the merchant who, freighting his ships 
with stores of wealth, safely passes over stormy 
seas and foaming billows, to have his precious 
cargo wrecked within sight of home, on the shoals 
and quicksands of his native shores ; so is the 
sorrow of the mother's heart who, after toiling and 
caring only for her children's welfare during the 
years of their youth and childhood, finds at last, 
when her task seems completed, that her labours 
have been in vain, that her hopes are blasted, and 
that as far as her family is concerned, only dis- 
appointment awaits her. 
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Such cases are not uncommon, and when we 
ee them we wonder sometimes why God allows 
uch failure, or what flaw there can have been in 
lie seemingly good training to account for it. 
-,et us talk of it for a little while this afternoon, 
nd see, first, what are some of the causes of 
lilure; next, what hope we may find for the 
rouble ; and, lastly, how to bear it, if God sends 
: as trial through no fault of our own. 

As to the causes of failure, I think one of the 
Dmmonest lies in the foolishness of parents who, 
1 their over-anxiety to make their children re- 
gious, take the very worst method of making 
lem so. It is one of the most difficult parts 
f a mother's work to know how to impress her 
liildren with the love of goodness without making 
: distasteful to them. Many people fall into the 
listake of forcing religion on their children. 
There, 'tis all for their good,* they say, * they 
lust be taught to do these things whether they 
ike them or no ;' so the boys are dragged unwill- 
ngly to church, till they hate the very name of it. 
rhey are made to learn long chapters of the Bible 
5y heart, till they look on it only as a hard lesson- 
?ook never to be opened unless they are obliged 
do so. Prayer is a disgust to them, and religion, 
/together, only a vexation and punishment, from 
^ trammels of which they look forward to 
--^ping so soon as they can leave home and be 
Mr own masters. • 
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There is nothing so fatal in after-life as this 
head-knowledge without heart-love. None are so 
hard to win back into the way of truth as those 
who have erred from a recoil at the over-strictness 
of home, — a strictness which has ended in making 
them perfectly reckless and revilers of a goodness 
which was made so unpleasant to them. 

Do not attempt, then, to force your children to 
be good ; you will defeat your own end by it ; as 
well try to make a rose blossom into fragrant 
beauty by tearing open the tender bud-petals, in- 
stead of leaving it to God's sun and dew to unfold 
by their gentle influences. Bring them to church, 
but let it be a Sunday pleasure, and do not weary 
their little minds by expecting too great a strain 
on their attention ; teach them to read their Bibles, 
but let it be to them a book of delights — full of 
tender stories of God*s love, of thrilling accounts 
of loyal courage, of unselfish devotion, of perfect 
faith. Train their minds by such noble histories 
as those of faithful Daniel, of submissive Isaac, of 
loyal-hearted Samuel ; histories which go home to 
a child's heart with a reality which few grown-up 
people understand. 

And in the solemn twilight, when sounds are 
hushed, and the children, weary of play, come to 
mother to rest in her arms before they go to bed, 
tell them of the awful crucifixion, and the infant 
Saviour ; of the love which watches now over the 
little ones, the pity which brought the Lord of life 
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and glory to die for His sinful children : so the 
'old, old story' will sink down deep into their 
hearts, and linked with the thoughts. of mother 
and home, will be the ever-present remembrance 
of that blessed Saviour who is their God and 
yours. 

Another cause of failure lies in the opposite 
direction ; in the entire want of restraint which 
sometimes makes the children of good parents 
turn out a shame and sorrow to them, as Hophni 
and Phinehas did to their aged father Eli. There 
can be no doubt of the faithfulness of Eli, yet his 
great love for his children caused him to honour 
them above his God. His fear of displeasing his 
sons made him unwilling to restrain them, save by 
such gentle reproaches as were quite ineffectual. 
So the want of their father's control led them to 
give way to the grossest of sins, and ended in their 
own utter ruin, as well as in their father's sudden 
death. Do not fall into this mistake, lest you 
share in his condemnation. Remember that a 
mother must be the guide and director of her 
children ; that it is her part and duty ' to watch 
for their souls, as they that must give account.'* 
If you see your boy giving way to sin, in what- 
ever form it may be, do not let your love for him 
excuse it, and pass it over ; saying, * He is but 
young; he'll learn better by-and-by;' but with 
the fearlessness of true love, be bold to tell 

♦ Heb. xii. 17. 
2 K 
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him of his faults, and strike to the heart of the 
evil. You would not call that physician your 
friend who, knowing that the amputation of a limb 
was the only means of saving your life, shrank 
from using the knife, for fear of the pain he might 
inflict. And how much more is a mother bound 
to save her children at all risks from the penalty of 
sin, even though her words may wound them at 
the time. * Faithful are the wounds of a friend,' and 
surely a mother, more than any one, need to watch, 
and warn her children of coming dangers. 

But when you have to speak thus seriously to a 
grown-up son or daughter, it must be done wisely 
and with tact. Do not, as I have often heard parents, 
reproach your children in public or in the presence 
of their younger brothers or sisters ; for that but 
rouses their pride and makes them chafe at your 
warnings. Go to them when they are alone, when 
the day's work is over, and they are in a mood to 
listen ; try gently and lovingly to show them what 
is right ; and let no bitterness of wounded feelings, 
or cutting words from you, spoil your admonitions. 
Make them feel, if possible, that it is your great love 
which causes your great displeasure ; you cannot 
bear that they should fall below the hopes which 
you have of the nobility of their future lives. 

A third reason for failure I have touched on 
already in speaking of prayer. Many motliers 
watch over their children, but they do not pray 
enough for them ; and prayerless work is always a 
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failure. ' Watch and pray,' is the best of all mottoes 
for a mother's life. Watch over your children's 
characters, over their faults, over their dangers, their 
occupations, their companions ; but pray too, that 
God's blessing may rest on all you undertake, 
that so amidst all your difficulties you look 
forward hopefully to the harvest of success, 
because the promise is sure : * He that goeth 
forth bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with 
hitn.'* 

We have seen some of the causes of failure ; let 
us look next for the comfort which may be found 
even amid the shipwreck of a mother's hopes. 
Your son, you say, has quite gone to the bad. 
He never cared the least what you or his father 
wished. He got among bad companions and took 
to poaching. He was turned away from his place 
for dishonesty, and sentenced to a month in gaol. 
When he came out of prison his character was 
gone. He married a light, giddy girl, no better 
than she should be, and took to drink. He has 
nearly brought your grey hairs in sorrow to the 
grave, and day by day you mourn over him, say- 
ing, What can I do } Is there no comfort for my 
trouble } 

My friend, remember as long as there is life 
there is hope. We can never say in this life 
that any man is beyond the reach of pardori 

* Ps. cxxvi. 6. 
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and repentance. Think of the thief on the cross. 
Surely his friends, if he had any, might have 
given him up for lost. Perhaps, who knows, he 
had a prayerful mother who yearned over her 
son's soul, and who saw him led to execution with 
streaming eyes in utter despair ; yet when all 
seemed over, God's mercies were not exhausted; 
the Saviour was still waiting to be gracious. To 
his dying words of repentance and faith came the 
assured promise, ' To-day thou shalt be with 
me in paradise.* If your son cannot come to 
Jesus, then do as the friends of the poor paralytic 
man did who brought him as he was, on his couch, 
a helpless cripple, to the feet of Jesus. It would 
seem as if the poor sufferer had no strength even 
to wish or hope for cure. There is not the faintest 
mention of his belief in Christ as a Saviour. But 
it says of his friends, * When Jesus saw their faith, 
He said. Son, thy sins be forgiven thee,* and then, 
* Arise, and walk.'* 

Your prayers may be the only remaining link 
between your boy and heaven ; yet it may be the 
very one which God's providence still holds to 
draw your child upwards to Himself Many hun- 
dreds of years ago there lived a saintly woman called 
St. Monica, of whom I have told you once before 
in another book. She had an only son, named 
Augustine, who was the hope and stay of her 
lonely widowhood. He had natural gifts which 

* Mark, ii. 4, 5. 
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might have made him all that a mother's heart 
could desire ; but by his evil life instead he marred 
all her peace. She was a Christian, and her boy 
was steeped yi every sin which disgraced heathen- 
dom. He lived an impure, dissolute life, trying 
one new form of evil after another, dissatisfied 
with all, because he was at heart too noble, really 
to find peace in what was wrong. 

His mother talked to him with tears, imploring 
him to change his life, and follow the Lord in 
whom she believed. He met her loving words 
with mockery, and still chose his own way. Years 
on years rolled by, but Monica never gave up 
hope. Every fresh sin in her son drove her to a 
more fervent supplication to God that He would 
touch his heart. She wore herself out with fasting 
and prayer. She would spend night after night 
on her knees in torrents of tears, never ceasing to 
implore the grace and mercy which it seemed so 
hard to obtain. It was as if Heaven were deaf to 
her prayers, as if the Lord's hand were shortened, 
through her boy's sins, and that He would not 
save, because Augustine had hardened himself 
to the truth. Do you think the answer never 
came } Yes, it did. After years of weary waiting, 
God flashed back a glorious answer, such a one as 
St Monica had hardly dreamed possible. Her 
son became a new creature ; he put away with one 
strong effort the -chains of sins » which. bound him 
down. All the force of his nature which had been 
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turned to evil, now became a power fot good 
He became a bishop, a missionary, add a saint — so 
far above most men in holiness and purity of life 
that his name has come down to us surrounded 
with a halo of goodness which no time can ever 
destroy. The grace which was bestowed on him 
was not in vain, for he laboured more abundantly 
than any other of his fellows ; and all this he owed 
to God's grace and his mother's prayers. 

I think God tried St Monica so sorely thit 
her name might be to mothers, throughout all 
ages, a watchword of comfort, bidding them never 
despair as long as there was life, because God is 
the same God now and for ever, and what He did 
for her, He is able and ready now to do also for 
those who ask Him. But then recollect that great 
victories require great efforts. You must not 
expect to succeed like Monica, unless you pray 
with the same earnestness and fervour that she 
did. Lukewarm prayers, and a selfish, idle, aimless 
life, will not win her blessing. You must be as 
deeply, as thoroughly in earnest as she was, feel- 
ing that on this question of prayer everything 
depends. Like Jacob, you must wrestle for an 
answer, saying. * I will not let thee go, except thou 
bless me.' ♦ Then I am not afraid to promise that 
you will have an answer like hers. 

fii^''^^^'^'^ ^^"^""^ *^ ^ sadder, more terrible trial 
still, and one on which I dare scarcely speak, save 

* Gen. xxxii. 21. 
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only that some pdor worids of mine may perchance 
help you to.see the right and the wisdom of God's 
dealings, ^^n in this most hopeless of all griefs. 
You had a son whose life was utterly bad and * 
abandoned, and in the midst of whose sins God 
cut him off without remedy. You cannot feel the 
faintest hope that there may have been some 
gleams of repentance in his end. It was all dark, 
and when you think of it, your heart is like to 
break. * Better far,' yo\j^ cry, * that he should 
never have been born than that one whom I have 
cradled in my arms and nursed at my breast 
should be among those whom God at the last day 
will send away into everlasting punishment. Why 
does God create to destroy ? Is there no hope for 
my boy V 

My friends, God's judgments are as wondrous 
as His great mercies ; both reach beyond our 
sense and understanding. Your question has been 
asked by thousands, and still the only answer we 
can give is this, — God, being what He is, could not 
make men mere machines, with no power of doing 
wrong. They must be beings endowed with a 
power of choosing for good or for evil. And with 
that awful power of free-will comes also the terrible 
responsibility of abusing it by choosing wrongly. 
Your son had that power at his birth ; he chose 
evil with his eyes open. He would not accept 
eternal life, and so dashing himself, as it were. 
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against the adamantine justice and holiness of 
God, he destroyed himself. 

God leaves man the choice of life or death 
everlasting ; no one can ever be lost save by his 
own free-will and choice. To the last breath in 
this life * there is mercy with Thee, therefore shalt 
Thou be feared.* But he who hardens himself in 
sin deprives himself of God's mercies, and shuts 
the iron door of justice between himself and 
Heaven. You, his mother, with all your love, 
cannot save your child against his wilL *No 
man can by any means redeem his brother, or 
give to God a ransom for him.'* You do not on 
earth say it is hard, if your child puts his hand 
deliberately into a thrashing-machine, that it 
should be crushed in pieces. Sin is a soul-de- 
stroyer. If jxHir son, having the choice granted 
him, gix-es himself up to destruction, is the fault 
GodX or his o^-n ? ' God willeth not that any 
."Oiould perish* but that all should come to repent- 
ance f but as loi^ as a man is a firee agent, there 
must be the chance of Uksl Will you try to fed 
that Gvxl s justice must be perfect, and even in 
this trial say: *Our feet have not tamed back. 
neuh<T our steps gone out of Thy way ; no, not 
^h<-i Thvxjt hast smitten us with the place of 

a ^fT^"^ «^ cv^\^ietl us with the shadow of 
^^^ \\> ,;;3^ j^^ j^^^ ^^^ heads to the 
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Almighty's will, like reeds bending before the 
Jtorm. God's tempest rushes onwards, whence we 
enow not, where we know not, save by the ruin 
vhich marks its path ; yet the power which seems 
io blindly destructive is healthful in its force, driv- 
ng away fever and pestilential air, that it may 
:lear the foul atmosphere for the breath of men, — . 
t may shatter the reeds, but it has a higher 
purpose. So God's wisdom and justice reach on 
nto the eternities, though we cannot measure their 
nfluence or gauge their force. Many riddles of 
jarth are so dark that only perfect love and trust 
:an face them undismayed, and feel, in spite of 
ill, * It is the Lord ; let Him do what seemeth 
Him good.' When the fate of your child fills your 
leart with agony, and your soul is full of bitter 
questionings, fall on your knees, and pray that 
jrod would lighten your darkness, giving you faith 
:o believe in His providence and cling blindly to 
His love. Then, when the clouds of earth have 
rolled away, you shall find one day in the sunshine 
3f His presence that 'Even the darkness is no 
darkness with Thee, for the night is as clear as the 
day. Yea, the darkness and the light are both 
alike to Thee.** 

• Ps. cxxxix. 11. 
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IV. 

A MOTHER'S HINDRANCES. 



READING I. 



STANDING ALONE. 
* I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me/— Ps. xxiii. 4. 

' Two are better than one/ says the wise man, 
and we have all felt the force of his words. We 
know how much easier it is for most of us to per^ 
severe in doing right, when we are backed up by 
the faith and earnestness of good people round us. 
They encourage us by their words and their 
example. They make us feel the reality of re- 
ligion. We are spurred on to greater zeal, when 
we work side by side with thQse who have made 
God's service their chief joy. And we know this 
feeling is natural : just as a soldier fights better side 
by side with his comrades in the battle, so we have 
more hope of victory aigainst sin when we fight 
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God's battles side by side with our fellow-Christ- 
ians. If then union is strength, standing all alone 
must, we are apt to think, be a sad hindrance in 
Our religious life. It of this hindrance that I want 
to speak to-day, because I know how often it 
troubles you in your busy working lives, and how 
difficult it is to stand up bravely for what is good 
and pure when you have no one to encourage you, 
or give you a helping hand. 

* Aye,' you sigh, * it does make my life a very 
hard one ; that's true enough, and it's hardest of 
all, because I never used to care about good things 
till God sent me a great trouble, and opened my 
eyes to what I was doing. I saw, then, sure 
enough, that I was drifting all the wrong way, like 
a boat that has slipped her moorings, and is being 
washed out to sea in a storm. But God wouldn't 
leave me to become quite a wreck, and He brought 
me into the harbour again. Now I try to live 
quite differently, but sometimes I do get very 
down-hearted, and think 'tis all no use trying. For 
the neighbours mock at me for a saint, and even 
my husband thinks I'm getting too strict when I 
say anything to him about going to church, or 
keeping away from the public-house. I don't 
seem to have a friend in the world who cares 
whether I'm a good woman or no. The church is 
so far away, and no one ever comes to see me, I 
sometimes think I'll give up trying, and live like 
the rest of them — 0nly I can't do it now; I 
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shouldn't seem happy in my mind. I think some- 
times of my poor little Tom as he lay a-dying. 
** Mother," says he, so innocent-like, *' you'll come to 
heaven, you and dad ; won't you ?" " Aye, Tom," 
says I ; " mother won't forget you, never fear." 
'Twas his words, I believe, first made me think 
what a bad one I was, and how little chance there 
was for such as me to get to heaven, unless I mended 
my ways. I said then that, God helping me, I'd 
be a different woman, and IVe tried to keep my 
word ; but 'tis very hard when there's no one to 
help me on.' 

Are you so sure there is no one to help you on ? 
My friend, perhaps God has let you try to hew 
out earthly cisterns which hold no water, that He 
might lead you to seek the unfailing well of the 
water of life : * He that cometh to me,' says Jesus, 
* shall never hunger ; and he that believeth on me 
shall never thirst.' Perhaps He has left you with* 
out earthly friends, that He might teach you to trust 
in Him, ' who sticketh closer than a brother.' For, 
believe me, as we learn to cling more to Jesus and 
His strength, we feel less the need of human 
support. I think the sense of loneliness of which 
you complain is often caused by our want of faith. 
We do not realise how near our Saviour Christ is 
to us ; so in our difficulties we long to turn to 
those around us for help, rather than to Him in 
whom alone we can rest. 

We speak of trusting in Christ, but we are 



Standing Alone. 141 

far from really knowing what that trust is. We 
cannot say from our hearts, * My soul hangeth 
upon Thee ;' and so we do not know the answering 
joy, * Thy right hand hath upholden me/ We see 
our difficulties too strongly, and our protection not 
strongly enough. We are like Elisha's servant, who 
perceived very plainly the threatening array of 
armed men, surrounding the city to take him and 
his master prisoners, but who could not see, till God 
opened his eyes, the angelic chariots of fire which 
compassed them about to guard them from their 
enemies. He cried, * Alas ! my master, what 
shall we AoV God's answer was : * The angel of 
the Lord tarrieth round about them that fear Him, 
and delivereth them.' So you say, * I have none 
to help me. The neighbours laugh at me, the 
devil is strong ; my old sins pull me back. I 
cannot go on trying ;* and all the while you forget, 
* In the Lord have I righteousness and strength.' 

The best friends in the world cannot help you 
as God can. They may show you what is right, 
but God will make you strong to do it. They 
may encourage you to persevere in goodness ; God 
will give you His grace that you may be faithful 
unto death. You will usually find that the greatest 
workers for God on earth have been just those 
who have stood most alone in the world. Cast, as 
it were, on their own weakness, they have clung 
entirely to God for help — ^just as your little baby, 
feeling its helplessness, clings round your neck. 
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that it may be safe from falling ; and to them God 
manifested His love and His presence in a way 
which no one can fully understand who has never 
felt what loneliness is, or hoy( God's love can fill up 
the blanks of earthly friendship and comfort. 

Think of the prophet Elijah undauntedly facing 
the rage of a powerful king, the hatred of the 
priests of Baal, the fury of the whole host of idol- 
worshippers. Alone he stands there a witness for 
God and His truth. What makes him so brave } 
Was it not a deep sense of God's real presence, 
overshadowing and guarding him } And when, 
like you, tired and dispirited, he felt what it was to 
stand alone, and his heart failed him, at the want 
of earthly human sympathy and fellowship, what 
comforted him, making him strong again to do and 
dare all things for God's sake } Was it not the 
still small voice on Mount Horeb which bid him be 
of good cheer, because God's love was ever round 
him, and, safe in the everlasting arms, he needed 
no other helper or friend } 

What do you think was St. Paul's strength 
and support when he stood a prisoner in chains 
before King Agrippa, witnessing for Christ among 
a jeering throng, and patiently suffering for the 
truth's sake } Was it not the vision of his Lord 
and Master, which never ceased to be an abiding 
reality to him, since the day when he fell to the 
earth, and heard the loving voice saying unto 
him, 'Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me?' 
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And may we not, in all reverence, go further 
still, to the highest example of all — our blessed 
Lord Himself, who when sorrowfully foretelling 
His disciples of the day when, deserted by all His 
friends and followers, they should be scattered every 
man to his own, and should leave Him alone ; adds, 
* And yet 1 am not alone, because the Father is 
with Me.' 

If, then, this consolation of God's abiding pre- 
sence has been proved by all His saints to be the 
grand remedy for human loneliness, will you not 
try it too, and strong in that friendship and that 
love, feel that as long as you have Christ your 
Lord, you can never be lonely, even though you 
have not here one friend on earth who cares whether 
you love God or no ? 

But you will say to me, ' That is just what I 
find so hard. I have lived so long without God, 
that I can't always remember how near He is to 
me. When I do think of it, it almost frightens 
me ; for with my wicked heart, I can't be at ease 
when I feel that He is looking right down at all I 
say and do, and I such a sinner.' 

Are you afraid of our Father } Be afraid of 
doing wrong, and grieving Him ; but never fear 
His eyes being upon you. If you are really in 
earnest, trying to do right, the promise is, ' I will 
guide thee with mine eye.' It is only the impen- 
itent and hardened sinners who need to fear 
God's frown and cry to the mountains and rocks, 
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' Fall on us, and hide us from the face of Him 
that sitteth on the throne, and from the wrath of 
the Lamb/ A thief is afraid when he stands 
before the stern, searching eye of the judge 
who is about to condemn him ; but a little child 
does not fear its mother's eyes as she bends 
lovingly over its cradle. If you believe in God's 
love as your Father, the thought of His all-seeing 
eye will bring joy, not fear. 

Then you say, it is hard to remember His pre- 
sence always, because you have lived so long 
without Him, that you cannot realise it all at once. 
To this I answer — True, it is one of the saddest 
parts of shutting our eyes to God and heaven, that 
it weakens our eyes when we would fain at last look 
up to Him. It is the same with human sight. If a 
man steadfastly keeps his eyes shut year after year, 
he will lose at last the power of sight ; the muscles 
will grow paralyzed and lose their power, so that he 
cannot lift up his eyelids. So it is with our souls. 
Our Saviour says of the Jews : * Their eyes have 
they closed, lest at any time they should see 
with their eyes, and be converted, and I should 
heal them.'* But, thank God, He has come *to 
open the blind eyes.' If you ask Him, you may 
be cured of your spiritual blindness, till by 
degrees what seems dark will become light, 
and the presence which now you cannot see, 
will fill your soul with its glory and brightness, so 

• Matt. xiii. 15. 
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that earth will be transfigured by it, and you will 
be able to say with Jacob, * Surely the Lord was in 
this place, and I knew it not/ 

Then, next to the sense of God's presence, I 
think there is another comfort for you, standing as 
you do alone, and that lies in the thought that the 
place where God has put you, may be the very one 
where you can do most good, and best serve Him. 
For where is a candle most wanted ? Is it not 
in the darkness ? Where is a Christian most 
needed ? Is it not where sin abounds, and there is 
no one to lift up a banner for Jesus Christ, in 
defence of His truth ? So, perhaps, living as you 
do among careless neighbours, the only one of 
your family who cares for what is good and pure, 
you may do a great work for your Lord, and prove 
your love for Him by bringing others to the foot of 
His cross. 

But if your position be a glorious one, it is also 
a very responsible one. Remember that, perhaps, 
on your words and actions may depend the salva- 
tion of some fellow-neighbour's soul. One incon- 
sistent, impure, selfish, dishonest action, may give 
great occasion to the enemies of the Lord to blas- 
pheme ; while by your gentle, holy, pure life, you 
may show them the beauty of holiness, and lead 
them to love the Saviour, in whom is all your joy. 

It is grievous to hear so often, the same old 
objection made by the careless against church- 
going, the Holy Communion, and such-like sacred 
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duties. * Oh/ say they, * there is Mrs. So-and-so 
goes to church, and takes the Sacrament, and she's 
worse than any of us. I'm sure I'd rather not go 
than do as she does. I'm no hypocrite, and at 
least I don't pretend to be better than I am. Til 
have none of it, for I'm sure I can't keep to it, and 
I don't want to be like her.* 

A lighthouse where the lights are constantly 
blown out by the wind is worse than no lighthouse 
at all ; for the ships, seeing no signal, think them- 
selves out at sea, and thus are wrecked on the 
very rocks where the lighthouse stands. So a bad 
Christian is worse than no Christian at alL The 
one brings the name of Christ into contempt, and 
makes religion a stumblii^-block to the thought- 
less» while the other at least only shows men 
what the best of us must come to without Christ's 
help. 

Therefore, dear friends, if you are standing alone, 
a solitar\- witness for Jesus, strive at least by God's 
help to make wur witness a true and faithful one ; 
in- to form wur e\-er)'-day life after the Bible 
pattern ; and do not let >-our religion be a bye- 
word among \»ur friends. Think that you are 
Christ^s standard-bearer in the battle; and be true 
to Nxxir o>lours. * Hold the fort.' as the hynm 
saN-s which \\>u so often sing. Let your rel^on be 
a wocking-day one* not for Sunda>'s onh*. T>o not 
go to the Holy Cooimunioa one momii^, to go 
up iyod dQwn tale-bearing aznoci^ the ne^hbours 
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the next ; or join with hearty voice in the Church's 
prayers on Sunday, to fly into a tearing rage at 
some small provocation during the week-day. 

Yet if you do fail, do not be discouraged, and 
say it is no good trying. Let every fresh failure 
only drive you closer to Jesus — not away from 
Him. The devil never really succeeds in over- 
coming us, except when he persuades us to leave 
off prayer and the Holy Communion because we 
are unworthy to come to Christ. It is a mock 
humility, which is sure to be our ruin. The worse 
we are, the more need we have of Christ ; the more 
sinful we are, the more earnestly we must pray for 
His cleansing and renewing grace. If we are 
really humble, we shall feel that sin is only what 
we must expect of ourselves, in whom dwells 
nothing good ; and that every pure thought and 
holy desire which lifts us nearer heaven is from 
Christ alone. We are lost if we cut ourselves off 
from Him. 

And, lastly, I want you to remember that the 
noblest and deepest of all earthly friendships are 
those which are founded on love to Jesus. If you 
want to have true friends, do as St. Andrew did, 
who, hearing of Christ, went and brought others to 
Him also. There is no tie like that which binds 
two souls together in love for our dear Lord ; no 
firiendship so enduring as that which is founded 
:>^ the knowledge and worship of Jesus Christ ; 

it is a friendship which eternity will only unfold 
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into more perfect beauty, and the tie will be one 
of everlasting gratitude to the friend who first 
taught us the joy of perfect goodness. Not only 
will you thus be a blessing to the souls of those 
whom you are the means of drawing upwards to 
God, but you will find it a blessing to your own 
soul. Nothing so warms our love and awakens 
our faith and zeal as telling others of what God 
has done for us. The promise is true, ' He that 
watereth shall be watered also himself.* In striving 
to impress the Divine Image on other hearts, we 
cannot fail to stamp it more deeply on our own. 

Thus, dear friends, I have tried to show you to- 
day how to turn this hindrance of standii^ alone 
into a blessing, both for yourself and for others. 
In your hands lies the choice. Will you allow it 
to remain a hindrance, or will you learn from it a 
deeper sense of God's loving presence ; a bolder 
courage to stand up for Jesus ; a more uncompro- 
mising hatred of evil ; a more consistent, holy life ? 
Will you try to remedy the loneliness, by seeking 
to make true Christian friendships among your 
careless neighbours, or will you let your little 
candle go out in the darkness, and allow Satan to 
reign where you might have helped to bring in the 
kingdom of God.? Oh, think earnestly of these 
things, and of the great responsibility of your posi- 
tion. Remember you are the advanced guard in 
God's battle, and take up a brave, noble position 
(or the defence oi CWvsl. Xo\x ^\^ ^wJ^ a poor 
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weak woman, full, it may be, of failings and weak- 
ness ; yet God can use the weakest instruments to 
His glory, and one pure, holy life, lived under 
great disadvantages, may be an untold blessing to 
many souls. Set yourself then resolutely, when 
you go home to-night, to turn the stumbling- 
blocks in your daily path into stepping-stones to 
heaven ; so with God for your refuge and strength, 
you will be able to say with King David, ' I will 
;fear no evil, because Thou art with me/ 



ISO 



READING II. 



IGNORANCE. 

* Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not go : keep 
her; for she is thy life.* — Prov. iv. 13. 

No doubt, among your many hindrances, some c 
you have found out what a great drawback you 
own want of education is to your family. Yci 
feel that a mother ought to be her children's be 2 
teacher, and you are no scholar yourself, or, yo 
think, ever likely to be one now. When you we! 
young, and had time to learn, you were never kep 
to school. You went out to service very early, an< 
soon forgot the little you had ever known. Sc 
now it is as much as you can do to spell through 
a chapter in the Bible, or to follow painfully, and 
with difficulty, the well-known words of the Church 
Service. 

If your little ones come to you to ask you the 
meaning of a word, or to help them with one ol 
their lessons, you can only say, * I don't know, my 
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lear ; I*m no scholar. Ask some one else.' If 
fow want to write to your girl in her place, you must 
jet little Jim or Mary to sit down and write at 
^our dictation. You often cannot say all that is in 
.rour heart, because you don*t think it right for 
:he child to hear what you would like to write to 
,^our daughter. ' Children repeat things so ; and 
[ would not like them to know that I don*t think 
ihe*s going on quite as I should wish,' you say 
:o yourself ; so you are content with just writing 
:o tell her how you all are, and bidding her be a 
jood girl now she's away from home. 

You often think it's a bad job not to be a 
jcholar, and wish you had been kept to it more 
vhen you were young. I'm too old, you say, to 
jegin learning now. I can't go to school again at 
ny time of life. It is true that many people older 
:han you are, have learnt to read and write by dint 
li constant study, and that your case is not so 
liopeless a one as you might imagine, if you set 
yourself diligently to work in the long winter even- 
ings. But in dwelling on this want of education 
to-day, I have been thinking less of how you might 
improve yourself, than of the outside helps which 
lie within your power, and which may enable you 
to recover for your children the ground which you 
have lost yourself. 

I want you to consider how you may save them 
from the bad effects of your own want of educa- 
tion, and from being in your present position when 
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they come to be your age. And this brings me 
to the subject of schools. It often seems strange 
to me that women who have felt most keenly the 
disadvantages of not knowing how to read and 
write, who daily have the inconvenience and the 
vexations of ignorance brought before them, should 
yet be so careless and indifferent as to the educa- 
tion of their children. Look at the school registers, 
and you will usually find that the most regular 
attendances are made by children whose parents 
are well educated themselves, and who might 
plead as an excuse for non-attendance that they 
could teadi the diildren quite well at home ; while 
these whose parents know nothing, are con- 
stantly missed at their seats in school, and are 
following in the same steps as their fathers and 
mothers befcM^ them ; growing up with little more 
knowledge than the beasts of the field. 

You who allow your children to play truant, day 
afler day, and to run wild about the roads, answer 
me. What is the use of schools if not to teach those 
who ¥rill get no learning elsewhere? You wish 
your g^ls to be good needlewomen, to be handy 
and useful at home, to be able to write a tidy 
letter, to read aloud a chapter of the Bible to 
you of an evening, to add up your little account 
at the shop, and to make the pennies go as far as 
they can ; will they learn all this by playing about 
in the lanes, do you think ? 

I will tell you what th^ learn in that roadside 
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school. Bad words not fit for a girl's lips or heart, 
rude ways that make home miserable, rough man- 
ners which unfit them for respectable service, 
contempt of their parents' authority, and disregard 
of their parents' wishes. Is that a good school to 
which to send them ? 

If the Church schools only kept them from such 
an education in evil as they gain by the roadside, 
it were worth your while to send the children there 
regularly. But they learn more than being simply 
sheltered from evil. They are trained in order, in 
obedience, in discipline, and in perseverance. 
Their minds are opened to the great stores of 
knowledge which every man and woman, however 
humble, has a right to share. They are taught 
some of God's great wonders which lie all round 
us in our daily life ; at our feet, in the ground we 
tread, and overhead, in God's wondrous stars ; so 
that, children as they are, they may gain more 
reverence for their heavenly Father's great wisdom 
in the ordering of this life ; and learn to walk the 
earth, not like brute beasts which have no under- 
standing, but as reasonable beings, filled with 
thankful love, who adore God's hand in everything, 
from the smallest insect which buzzes over your 
garden flowers, to the white-robed angels which 
wing their silent way through the blue spaces of 
air, unseen, and yet ever near us. 

Reading, writing, and arithmetic, may seem but 
a commonplace kind of teaching, but they are the 
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three keys which unlock all the doors of know- 
ledge. Put them into your children's hands as 
early as possible, and encourage them to make full 
use of them. For the use will depend on the 
owner, and on the talents which God has given 
him ; but it is every parent's duty to see at least 
that his child possesses these keys of wisdom. 

Learning is a possession which takes no house- 
room, and is always handy. A good education is 
a treasure for life. You may not be able, perhaps, 
to dower your sons and daughters richly at their 
first start in service ; but if you have taught them 
to use their heads and their hands wisely and well, 
it may be more valuable to them than mere money, 
which a fool soon spends, and is left none the 
better for it. 

So, then, remember that if your own parents 
failed to do their duty by you in this respect, be- 
cause they thought more of pounds, shillings, and 
pence, than of the three keys of knowledge, they 
were not wise in their generation, and their 
example is one which you should be the last to 
copy with regard to your own family. 

Recollect, also, that if you once neglect these 
early years of training, no amount of care and 
pains will quite make up for it afterwards. It is 
easy to train a young apple-tree straight by nail- 
ing its tender shoots to a wall; but once let it 
grow crooked and gnarled, and as it is so it will 
have to remain. A child's headstrong will may 
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be curbed ; it may be taught at school to obey 
orders, to be industrious and tidy, to be regu- 
lar in its habits, and submissive to its wiser 
elders ; but once allow it to run wild, to set at 
defiance those who are placed over it, to show 
contempt for rules and authority, and hate 
discipline and order, the result will be that it will 
grow up lawless, disobedient, and a curse to those 
who gave it birth. It is such a childhood as this 
which sows the harvest of crime. It is such 
children as these which, on coming to manhood, 
fill our prisons, our workhouses, our reformatories, 
and baffle all attempts at cure. Is it any wonder, 
then, that statesmen, seeing the origin of the evil, 
and being unable by any other means to fight 
against the stupidity and the wrongheadedness of 
parents, have made education compulsory, and 
framed laws which oblige children under ten to be 
sent to school regularly under penalties of heavy 
fines } 

But parents seem too often to forget that they 
owe any obligation to those who have their child- 
ren's welfare at heart. Education is so easy to 
get now-a-days that they almost despise it. If it 
is convenient to send the children to school, they 
go ; if not, they may stay away. If their child is 
punished for disobeying the rules of the school, or 
for idleness and insubordination, more often than 
not they take the child's part against the teacher, 
and strengthen it in its faults by refusing to permit 
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its correction. They do not see the harm that they 
thus thoughtlessly do both to the child and to the 
teacher as well For how is it possible to keep 
order unless, when the children offend against the 
rules, they are punished ? You say, ' I'll punish 
the child myself. I won't have the mistress do it' 
But how can you be a fair judge of the child's 
deservings when you are not even by to sec ? or 
how can you correct an act of disobedience which 
was no offence against your authority } 

If you wish the mistress to have any hold on 
the children, or to influence them in any way for 
good, you must leave her the power to act as it 
seems best. She must be able to judge as well as 
to teach, to punish as well as to reward. If your 
children are to get any benefit from their school 
training ; if they are to be, in fact, educated, you 
must uphold with all your strength the authority 
of the teacher, and never, except in a case of real 
and proven injustice, allow the children to see that 
your opinion and hers on the subject of their faults 
are not entirely one. 

For you should also recollect that teaching 
children is very uphill work. There is much that 
is discouraging, much that is very trying, connected 
with it ; and when you consider how entirely it is 
done for your children's good, it should make you 
very tender and patient with those whose whole 
lives are spent in the work. A right-minded 
mother feels that those who are thus trying to fill 
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up the gaps in her home work are at least worthy 
of thanks and encouragement. She would feel it 
heartless to lay stumbling-blocks in the path of 
those who are working so hard for her. 

Perhaps you may say, * Oh, but they are paid 
to do it. It's no such great kindness after all.* 
My friends, there are some kinds of work which we 
can't buy for money, and which only a real, con- 
scientious love of doing right will ever secure being 
done. It is possible to be a schoolmistress, and to 
be paid sixty, aye, a hundred pounds a-year, and 
yet to do the work in such a fashion that no man 
hereafter will rise up and call those blessed who 
did it : because the children who were taught by 
them never learnt in that school the higher 
Christian training which only a good man or 
woman can give ; and the mere learning of their 
ABC was no real education. 

So when you find a school where your child 
is truly cared for and rightly educated, thank God 
for it, and lighten the hands and hearts of those 
who work there for you, by your hearty apprecia- 
tion and love; making their labours as easy as 
may be by your own efforts, standing up for 
their authority, and enforcing their wishes at home 
and abroad. Do not look on the teachers, as 
some mothers really seem to do, as their children's 
tyrants, but take them into your confidence, tell 
them how they can best help you and of any 
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improvement you find in your children through 
their teaching. 

Then you will be working hand in hand to- 
gether. We shall not need compulsory laws to 
get the children to school, because the mothers will 
be more anxious than anyone to send them there. 
Instead of our present empty benches, we shall see 
the numbers increase and the present schools over- 
flow, till not one child in the land shall be able to 
say, 'It was mother's fault that I never learnt 
anything. Perhaps if I had been better taught 
years ago something might have been made of me, 
but it's too late now.* 

Will you think over what has been said when you 
go home to-night, and resolve that for the future you 
will do your duty by the children, giving them a 
good education at all costs, as befits a mother who 
is faithful to her charge, and who has Set her heart 
on doing all her work faithfully, 'as unto the 
Lord/ 
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READING III. 



BAD NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

* The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly out of 
temptation.' — 2 Pet. ii. 9. 

There is one difficulty very keenly felt by many 
mothers, especially those whose homes are in large 
towns, and that is from the hindrances which meet 
them through their neighbours and surroundings. 
Now I do not wish to make you uncharitable in 
your thoughts of others, or lead you in any way to 
lay the blame of your own faults on your neigh- 
bours' shoulders, but still it is undoubtedly true 
that some localities do form a constant hindrance 
from without to good home training. It is not 
that your children are actively opposed in doing 
what is right, but rather that the universal example 
round them is a barrier which weakens the force of 
your efforts. You feel like a child building up 
sand castles on the shore. As soon as your work 
seems prospering, the creeping tides wash slowly 
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in, and in a short time destroy it all. Your diffi- 
culty is how to build securely on a rock which the 
tides of evil cannot reach, to make, in fact, your 
influence and teaching strong enough to withstand 
the bad example of the neighbours round them. 

For instance, some of you are forced, perhaps, 
to live in one of the dingy alleys of our great 
towns, to be near your husbands' work. The 
street is damp and narrow; hardly a gleam of 
sunshine ever brightens your little room. The 
houses are black with age and smoke, and filled to 
overflowing with noisy, dirty inmates. Drunken 
brawls in the street below disturb your rest at 
night, while by day you cannot go outside the 
doors without hearing oaths and bad language. 
Across the court flutter dirty rags hung out to 
dry ; cabbage-stalks and refuse of all kinds strew 
the road. Unkempt, half-clothed children sit about, 
playing and quarrelling in the gutters, while at the 
doors stand their mothers, no less dirty and ragged, 
roughly hushing their crying babes, or pouring 
volleys of abuse on the children, who are too much 
used to their threats to mind them. 

At every public-house in the row — ^and how 
many they are ! — stand knots of idlers, drinking or 
loitering about with pipes in their mouths. Young 
men, dirty and unshaven, with countenances which 
tell a sad story of wasted, misspent lives ; old 
men, fathers of families, with drunken, bloated 
faces, the curse of their homes; such are the 
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sights which meet you whether you look up or down 
the street. And in such a neighbourhood, among 
such surroundings, you have to bring up your family. 
Temptation meets them at every corner ; bad com- 
panions, only too ready to lead them astray, urge 
them down the broad road of destruction. 

Or, perhaps, you live in a country district, far 
away from church and school, among a lawless, 
godless set, whose homes seem each the abode of 
some different evil. In one, drunkenness is the 
curse which leaves behind it poverty and ruin ; in 
a second, the daughters have forsaken the right 
road, and would lead your girls to follow the 
example of their impure lives; in a third, dis- 
honesty has lost one his place, and sent another 
to gaol. But why follow the catalogue of sin ? 
enough that bad examples are rife, and that your 
home teaching seems too feeble to assert the 
majesty of goodness against the strength of evil. 
What is to be done } is your despairing question. 

My friends, darkness may be the rule around 
you, but remember the words of Christ : * I am 
the Light of the world : he that foUoweth Me shall 
not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of 
life.* You say, I cannot shine in the darkness ; 
I cannot be such a witness for Christ among my 
children as I ought to be, because the darkness 
overpowers me and them. There is too much sin 
around me. I live in such a bad neighbourhood. 

• St. John, viii. 12 
2 M 
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Have you been outside your door at night, 
when the moon was shedding its clear cold light 
on every bush and tree ? Have you seen its silver 
beams lighting up the broad white road outside, so 
that you could trace its wirjdings for miles and 
miles ? You have said, ' It's as bright as daylight 
to-night ! I could walk anywhere such a night 
as this. Yet a few days, and the moon had waned, 
and when you looked out again the darkness was 
deep and black. You could not see your hand 
before you, or take one step without a lantern to 
guide you. Can you tell me why the moon is now 
so bright a light, and now hidden from our gaze ? 
It gives no light of itself; it has none. All its 
light is borrowed, reflected, and comes from the 
sun. Only so far as the sun gives it brightness 
can it light up our earth. Once let that side of 
the moon be turned towards us which the sun's 
rays do not reach, and the moon becomes darkness 
to us. It moves still in its orbit, but it is visible 
to us no longer. 

Is there not in this a lesson for God's people ? 
He bids us shine as lights in this world, where sin 
and darkness reign. He has come Himself, the 
Sun of Righteousness, to be the light of His 
people. He gives us light — makes us light-bearers. 
As long as He shines on us, we shine with re- 
flected light. His holiness, His purity, His good- 
ness, illumine our lives ; so, though we move in 
darkness and live in the midst of evil, we are able 
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hy God's grace to show forth His glory in our lives. 
But if we turn away from Christ, and allow the 
shadow of our earthliness to come between our- 
selves and Him, we can no longer be lights in the 
world. We cut ourselves off from Christ, and 
having no radiance of our own, we become dark- 
ness to those around us. Well, then, if you would 
shine for Christ in the world, keep Him very near 
you as your Sun and Light. Do not, for one hour, 
allow the darkness to rest upon you. The greater 
the sin around you, and the deeper the night, the 
more need you have of the presence of your Lord. 
And how to keep close to Him I need not tell you 
again. There is but one way, prayer ; for prayer 
brings us into His very presence, and is the whole 
secret of the spiritual life. And if it is your own 
refuge, it must be also that of your children. 
Impress on them from their childhood the dangers 
in which they live, and teach them prayer as the 
great remedy. Show them how, each in his mea- 
sure, they must borrow light from Christ, lest they 
be cast out into the outer darkness. Remember, 
* even a child is known by his doings, whether 
his work be pure, and whether it be right' 

And then a few practical ways by which you 
may strengthen the force of your teaching, and 
negative that of their bad companions. Strive 
from the beginning to keep your children well in 
hand, under the power, that is, of your control and 
authority. One of the commonest reasons why 
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young people fall into sin so easily is, that their 
parents have lost all hold on them ; and where 
they ought to guide and restrain, they sit still and 
wring their hands. A coachman who throws down 
the reins because his horses are restive, is quite 
sure to have an accident with his coach. A parent 
who gives way, because his children are rebellious, 
is taking them by a short cut to their ruin. 

Do not say, * It is easy to talk, but I can't 
do anything with my girl.' Eli made the same 
complaint of his sons, but he was not therefore 
excused ; no sterner words are written of a father's 
wasted opportunities than those in which God 
spoke to Eli. And in a bad neighbourhood, a 
mother should strengthen every possible home- 
barrier against the temptations without. Do not 
allow your girls to be out after dark, or your 
children to play about in the streets on their way 
home from school. Keep them as much under 
your eye as possible. Strengthen in every way 
the contrast between the cleanliness, peace, and 
purity of their home, and the squalor and quarrels 
of those about them. 

It is a mother's work, and high and holy work, 
though full of difficulties, full sometimes of dis- 
couragement. But recollect the words of the text, 
' The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly out 
of temptation.' He delivered just Lot and his 
family from evil, though they dwelt among the vile 
inhabitants of Sodom and Gomorrah. He saved 
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Noah and his children, keeping them pure amongst 
the evil generation who were utterly destroyed at 
the flood. He made Daniel and his fellow-captives 
faithful witnesses at an idolatrous court. He gave 
courage even to the little maid to witness for the 
God of her fathers among the heathen. 

The Bible is full of encouragement for you, if 
you will only look for it. In all times, and in all 
countries, God's servants have been placed in situa- 
tions of trial and difficulty, that like stars they 
might shine in darkness, like leaven they might 
permeate the mass of evil ; like salt they might 
preserve the world from utter corruption. Do not 
then despair, but remember your mission, and 
strive by God's grace to fulfil it worthily. I have 
known some situated as you are whose saintliness 
in the midst of evil was a glorious testimony of the 
power and grace of God; who, by scrupulous 
honesty, sobriety, gentleness, and meekness, have 
been an invaluable example, where there were but 
few influences for good. What they achieved 
for their neighbours, the good which they fos- 
tered, the evil which they helped to conquer, 
will, perhaps, never be rightly known till the last 
day. They died, and their memory has faded 
away from all but one or two homes ; yet the good 
which they did, lives on in the sight of God, and 
the triumphs of His lowliest saints are recorded 
faithfully on high. 

Will you try to follow their example when 
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you go back to your cheerless surroundings this 
afternoon ? Try to be more to your children ; 
keep them as far as possible from the sights ^nd 
sounds of sin. Do not let them loiter about the 
public-houses, or gossip with those whose whol^ 
conversation is of evil. Punish the first oath or 
impure word which passes their lips, and check bad 
habits before it is too late. Keep your own home 
as clean and neat as possible. Let there be patches 
and darns if need be, but never rags. And what- 
ever opportunity you may have of helping the 
neighbours, of doing them or their children a good 
turn when they are ill or in distress, always make 
the most of it. 

If they find you kind and friendly, always ready 
with a smile and a helping hand, you may pave 
the way gradually towards something better. A 
thorough cleaning out of the dirty room when they 
were ill, may first put it into their heads that, after 
all, it's worth taking a little trouble to get rid of 
dirt ; things seem so strangely comfortable after- 
wards. By a little persuasion you may get them 
to send the children once to school ; and when 
they find how much easier it is to get through the 
work without the children hindering, and how 
school keeps them out of mischief as well, they 
niay take to sending them regularly with yours. 
Get in the narrow end of the wedge wherever you 
can, and the rest may be trusted to follow. 

So, in your humble way, you may be doing a 
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great work for God, and build up holy, happy 
homes among those about you. One lump of 
sugar makes a whole cup of tea sweet. Be at least 
one influence of holiness and sweetness in your 
circle of neighbours ; and ask for God's grace that 
you may become daily more strong in faith, in 
love, in patience. The day will yet come when 
you will thank God that He placed you in such a 
dreary spot, if by your life you have been able to 
serve Him, and to be a help to others. 

Then take courage, my friends, to-night. Do not 
go home disheartened and weary, feeling, ' I cannot 
do any good where I am ; I and the children must 
be overcome by the sin around me.' But rather 
say, * God has placed me in the forefront of His 
battle to fight, not to fly — to conquer, not to 
despair.' * God is faithful, who will not suffer you 
to be tempted above that ye are able, but will with 
the temptation also make a way to escape, that ye 
may be able to bear it.'* 

♦ I Cor. X. 13, 



READING IV. 



FAMILY CARES. 

'Jesus answered and said unto her, Martha, Martha, 
thou art careful and troubled about many things, but 
one thing is needful, and Mary hath chosen that 
good part which shall not be taken away from her.'— 
St. Luke, x. 41, 42. 

'There's a deal to think of with such a long 
family as mine,* a mother said to me the other 
day, sighing as she spoke. * My mind seems all 
taken up with fending for the children, and 'tis 
hard to find time to think of anything else.' 

The careworn faces of most of the mothers 
here to-day tell me the same tale, — ^that in the 
struggle to make both ends meet, you find your 
greatest hindrances to an unworldly life. It is so 
difficult to keep your hearts and thoughts fixed on 
Jesus and the world to come, when all day long 
your head and hands are busy planning and toiling 
to make the money go as far as it can, and the 
wages to last out till Saturday night. 
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Your family cares are so many : now work is 
scarce, and for days your husband scarcely earns a 
shilling ; or the season is a bad one, and the crops 
fail with which you had hoped to pay the rent. 
There is a strike among the workmen which stops 
good employment, or the children fall ill, and there 
is a long doctor's bill to pay. There is the winter 
coming on, and the firing so dear that you scarce 
know how to manage, or where to turn for money 
to pay for boots and schooling. These and such- 
like cares weigh you down ; like Martha, you are 
* careful and troubled about many things.* 

Somehow, Church and your prayers don't seem 
to bring the same comfort that they used to do ; 
your thoughts are too full of this life. They linger 
about the everyday work, when they ought to be 
going up to God in heaven, and as you come out 
of church you feel, * I haven't prayed much there 
to-day, God forgive me ! It was all words with 
me. I might almost as well have stayed at home.' 
In despair sometimes you say to yourself, 'What 
can I do .? I must think for the children, and work 
for my bread ; 'tisn't my fault if it takes up all my 
time and my thoughts. The Almighty will forgive 
me, I hope, for I can't do any better.* 

Let us try and see to-day if there is nothing 
for it ; or whether the load of cares may not be 
lightened, and you yourself able to look up more 
to God and heaven. 

First, what is God's rule ? There is a verse in 
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St. Luke, xii. 29, which says, ' Seek ye not what 
ye shall eat, or what ye shall drink, neither be ye 
of doubtful mind/ That seems a hard rule at 
first for a working woman like you, who is obliged, 
you say, to think a great deal about the daily 
bread ; but let us look into it and see what reason 
our Saviour Christ gives in the next verse for not 
doing so. He says, 'Your Father knoweth that 
ye have need of these things.* I think two words 
in this text contain the whole key to the burden- 
someness of your cares, as well as the secret of 
their relief. 

First, what is meant by a doubtful mind ? A 
man who is doubtful of something is one who is 
wavering between trust and uncertainty. He partly 
believes ; but his faith is not firm enough for him to 
act upon it. He is like one who, crossing a bog, fears 
at every moment that the tufts of emerald green 
grass on which he treads may give way under his 
weight, and he be sunk in the mire. Such a 
man walks doubtfully, with quite another step to 
him who is walking on the street pavement. It 
is with a hesitating, fearing footstep that he 
passes on his way. Now that is just the case 
with too many Christians. 

They ought to feel that their steps are 'or- 
dered in all things and sure,* that they rest on 
the Rock Jesus Christ, and therefore that they can 
go on in perfect trust from day to day with firm 
step and light heart; but instead of that, their 
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faith is too weak for them to act on it. They are 
afraid of what may happen, instead of trusting 
God for what shall happen. They are of doubtful 
mind ; and so life to them is like walking on the 
green bog, instead of on the firm highroad. 

The lesson, then, of Christ is to throw away 
this ' doubtful mind,* and He tells you why : 
because your Father knoweth that ye have need 
of these things. In these two words, 'your Fa- 
ther,* lies the absolute firmness of your ground. 
You know that God's love for you is unbounded. 
He who loves you will not leave you to perish. 

You know that every breath you draw, every 
step you take, you do it by His power alone who 
upholds you from day to day and preserves your 
life. You cannot control the action even of your 
own heart. You cannot stop its beating for one 
moment ; you cannot send the blood through your 
own veins at will. It is God *who holdeth our 
soul in life.** You trust Him day by day for that. 
You never even give it a thought, you feel so sure 
that as long as you have health, the natural action 
of heart, and brain, and lungs, will continue, be- 
cause God has so ordered it. Why, then, cannot 
you trust your Father more still, and believe that 
the bread you need will also not lack if you ask 
Him for it } 

He watches over the smallest insect that dances 
in the sun, and gives it the food it needs ; He 

• Ps. Ixvil 9, 
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will also care for you. Face those words 'you 
Father/ and see all that the promise holds. It 1 
a granite foundation on which every Christiai 
may walk fearlessly, without doubt or hesitation; 

Do you think your right arm and your strengtl 
are so much stronger than God's, that you cai 
dare trust to yourself and put away His help 
Yet what else are you doing when you say, * I an 
so troubled about the children's food and clothing 
my head and my hands are so busy working fo 
them that I cannot find time for my prayers or fo; 
thinking about my Father in heaven V 

When you speak thus, you are like a man who 
fearing to walk on firm ground, leaves it for i 
slippery, shifting morass which may give way undei 
him at any moment and engulf him in its depths 
You have a better ground for certainty than th( 
prospect of good work, good health, good wages 
It lies in trust of your Father. Make that youi 
first and strongest dependence, and your cares wil 
be lightened in proportion as your faith become 
strong. It is the ' doubtful mind' that weights th( 
burden of family cares. Put that away, and yoi 
will not find them so heavy. 

The strength and peace of a real faith is J 
marvellous thing. Perhaps some of you may hav( 
heard of a large orphanage which was founded som< 
years ago by a good man whose whole life wai 
one of perfect faith. He began with hardly an) 
money at all, and begged of no one except 0: 



Family Cares. 173 

his heavenly Father. He lived out the prayer, 
* Give us day by day our daily bread/ in order, 
he said, to prove to modern Christians that God's 
promises were the same as ever, if men would only 
trust them. 

What was the result ? Just this, that the 
orphanage which he started with thirty children, 
has now been enlarged to hold 1400; and that 
since the first day of their admittance they have 
not asked any one but God for a single penny, 
and yet have never lacked money to carry it on. 

The whole secret of his success has been in his 
unwearied prayer and in his perfect trust in God's 
providence. Could you see, as I have, the peace- 
ful, calm countenance of the man who has thus 
take God at His word, and found Him faithful, 
you would learn, I think, this lesson, that it is the 
doubtful mind which is our heaviest load, and the 
want of trust which brings want of happiness. 

So then, as a remedy for the weariness of your 
cares, I want you to-day to take home with you 
the thought, that it is your Father who is your 
provider and helper. 

Put Him first, and be like Mary, who chose 
the good part, and sat at Jesus' feet to learn His 
will. When money is short, and sickness or trouble 
comes, instead of sitting down to worry, kneel down 
to pray. So your feet will be on the Rock again, 
and your footsteps will not stumble. 

Trust your Father more honestly and thoroughly 
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in all, even the smallest cares of this life, and you 
will be helped through them. Pray Him to make 
you a faithful, instead of a doubting, child of His ; 
so life will open out to you every day further 
proofs of His loving mercy, and you will be able 
to say with David, * O fear the Lord, ye that are 
his saints : for there is no want to them that fear 
Him;* 

• Ps. xxxiv. 9. 
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V. 



A MOTHER'S HELPS, 



READING I. 



GOD'S TEACHING. 

* As one whom his mother comforteth, so will I comfort 

you.* — IsA, Ixvi. 13. 

I THINK, dear friends, the text that I have chosen 
to-day is one that must go home to every mother's 
heart here. Each one of you who has had in her 
arms a helpless, sickly baby of her own to tend, 
has learnt the great lesson of a mother's love. 

When it was lying on your bosom moaning, 
with a little weary cry of pain, did you thrust it 
away from you as a burden ? When, weak and 
hungry, it needed loving care and nourishment, 
did you leave it to itself to wail and cry unre- 
garded.? No, surely not. I know how, at the 
very thought of her tender .infant, every mother's 
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heart among you goes out in love and pity for its 
innocent wants and sorrows. I know there is not 
one of you who would not rather suffer the greatest 
pain yourself, than let your child be hurt. I know 
how you have toiled by day, and denied yourself 
sleep through long restless nights, to soothe the 
baby at your breast ; how you have paced the 
room up and down for hours, till its cries have been 
hushed in sleep. I know that you would give up 
anything for it, that you have been accused of 
having no thought, no care for anything but baby. 
The more weak and sickly it is, the more you 
love it. The more helplessly it nestles close to 
you, the more tenderly do your arms enfold it ; the 
more suffering it is, the more patiently do you bear 
with its importunity. 

A mother's love never seems to tire. Time 
cannot alter it, pain and suffering cannot change it, 
unkindness cannot quench it ; it springs up fresh 
every day, for to each of you to whom God has 
given the joy of motherhood He has taught also a 
mother's love. And now out of the very tender- 
ness of your own love for your children, He would 
teach you another and a higher lesson still. The 
love of God your Father to you — that is the lesson 
I want you to think of to-day. 

Perhaps hitherto you have never thought much 
about it. You have prayed sometimes, * Our Fa- 
ther which art in heaven,* but you have never 
realised what those beautiful words meant. Your 
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Father in heaven seemed a long way off, and there 
was so much else to fill your minds. There were 
the cares of a family, and the every-day work ; the 
washing and the mending, the cooking and the 
looking after the children, with a thousand things 
besides that must be done : so when you said the 
words * Our Father,' they were only words to you, 
without meaning or comfort. 

And so long as we are well and happy, and 
things go pretty smoothly, we fancy we can get on 
without troubling to think much of our Father in 
heaven. We are like the prodigal son in the 
parable, who, as long as he had money and fresh 
pleasures to enjoy every day, never gave his home 
a thought. But it says, by-and-by * there arose a 
mighty famine in that land, and he began to be in 
want.' Even then he tried his friends round him 
for help first. They all failed him ; he was hungry, 
and had not even swine's food to stay his hunger. 
Then, and not till then, when he was weary and 
heart-sick, hungry and poor, did he turn and think 
of his father and his home. 

His troubles taught him what he had never 
realised, the blessings of a home and a father's 
love, and he resolved to make a fresh trial of it : 
* he rose and went to his father.* 

Is not this too often like us } We start in life 
careless and happy, never thinking of God our 
Father at all; but as we go on and get older, 
troubles come thick on us, cares weigh us down, 

2 N 
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we feel weary and tired and lose heart Then 
is the time when the thought of our Father and 
our home in heaven comes to us with such rest 
and comfort in it 

Perhaps some of you will answer, ' Ah, that is 
just like me. I have never had much time to think 
of these things. I have had a long family to bring 
up. Money wasn't very plentiful, and I have had 
to scrape and save to make both ends meet, and 
keep my husband and the children decent A poor 
woman like me, who has to work hard all day, 
hasn't time for much else, and I was never a great 
scholar. I have had to get up early in the morn- 
ing to get my husband's breakfast before he went 
to his work, and there wasn't any time to pray 
then. In the evening I was so tired, that I've 
often tumbled into bed with my clothes on, and 
never given my prayers a thought. Sometimes the 
children have read me a chapter of the Bible, but 
I didn't rightly understand it As to church, I 
often haven't had clothes to go in, and on Sun- 
day I wanted a bit of rest. So there it is, and 
now I'm getting old, and what with worries, and 
one thing and another, I'm not fit to come to 
God.' 

Ah, do not say so. Now is just the time to 
come, now that you begin to feel the want of a 
Father and a home. It is just because you 
haven't given it a thought, hitherto, that life 
has been so hard and the days so cheerless. 
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*Our Father* would have made your life ever 
so much happier and brighter. Did you ever 
watch the wild, black, stormy clouds at sunset, 
whfen they covered the sky, making the country 
so dark and dismal that you were glad to sit 
by the fire and turn away from the window ? 
Suddenly a gleam of brightness made you look 
up from your work, and lo, the whole sky was one 
"blaze of red and gold. The dark clouds had 
changed their colour, and the sky that was so black 
and comfortless had been turned by the glorious 
sunset into a flood of brightness. The light 
streamed in at your window, lighting up every- 
thing in the room, and reflecting the golden glory 
on every pane of glass. 

What made the black clouds look so different 
in a few minutes } You know at once. Why the 
sun, of course, shining on them as it went down 
in the west. It was the light that altered them so 
wonderfully. And that is just like our lives. Why 
are they so dark and gloomy sometimes } Because 
they are sunless. If you want to turn your dark 
clouds of sorrow and worry into a blaze of joy, 
you must ask the Sun of Righteousness to shine 
on them. You will soon find what a wonderful 
diff*erence that makes. King David knew it. Hear 
what he says of his Heavenly Father : * The 
Lord God is a sun and shield. The Lord will give 
grace and glory, and no good thing will he with- 
hold from them that walk uprightly. O Lord of 
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Hosts, blessed is the man that putteth his trust in 
Thee.'* Blessed, because he has One to trust who 
is all-loving, all-wise, and all-powerful ; One who 
both can help, and delights to do it ; One who will 
comfort you as a mother comforts her babe ; who 
will uphold you, as you uphold your babe from 
harm ; who will listen to your cry of pain and 
trouble, as you listen to your baby's lightest cry. 
One, in fact, who is your Father, and who loves 
you with a love deeper and stronger than even 
your mother's love, for He has said, * Can a wo- 
man forget her sucking child, that she should not 
have compassion on the son of her womb? yea, 
she may forget, yet will I not forget thee.'t You 
have forgotten Him, but He remembers you. You 
have despised and slighted Him, but His love 
passes understanding. The clouds were dark, but 
it was because you had not asked Him to shine on 
them. 

Do you remember the Israelites, and how God 
guided them by a pillar of fire } It showed them 
the way, and led them onwards. But what was 
the same pillar to the heathen Egyptians, God's 
enemies } It was a thick darkness which hindered 
them. It hid the moon and stars from them, so 
that they wandered out of the way, and could not 
tell where to go. It is just the same with us. If 
we do not make the Lord God our sun and shield, 
He will be a cloud and thick darkness to us. Take 
* Ps. Ixix. 13. t Isa. xlix. 15. 
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Him, then, as the light of your life, and He will 
shine on all your cares and troubles like the sun 
on the black clouds. He will give you peace for 
your worries, and turn your trials into blessings. 

But you say again, ' How do I know that He 
will do this for me, even if I ask Him } I have 
neglected Him so long, I have hardly ever prayed, 
or even read my Bible. Will He hear me now.^' 
Tell me, what was the lesson I wanted you to learn 
to-day } Was it not the love of God your Father 
for you } When is love most shown } Is it not 
when we need it most } If an earthly mother only 
loves her babe the more, and treats it with the more 
tenderness when it is sick, will your Heavenly 
Father, do you think, cast you away because your 
soul is sick with sin, and weak with troubles } 
Surely not. Jesus came to save sinners. ' Come 
unto me,' He says, ' and I will give you rest.' ' As 
one whom his mother comforteth, so will I com- 
fort you.' 

You may feel too weak to go to Jesus. Then 
ask Him to come to you. Your helpless little 
baby can only lie still in its cradle and cry 
when it wants you ; but do you leave it there un- 
noticed, because it cannot rise and come to you } 
Do you not hear its wail, and run to take it to 
your bosom ? We are in our Heavenly Father's 
sight as weak, helpless babes; not able to stir 
hand or foot ourselves. Our sins have taken away 
all our strength, and filled us with disease and 
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misery ; but does our Father care for us the less, 
on that account ? Will He 'not hear the feeblest 
cry of His children, though they are too weak to 
rise and go to Him ? Surely He will. ' The Lord 
heareth the poor, and despiseth not His prisoners.'* 
The prisoners, that is, whom Satan has bound, but 
whose souls Christ has redeemed and saved ; the 
prisoners who cry to Him out of the prison-house 
of sin, longing to get free, but not able to break 
their bonds. Jesus came to save His people from 
their sins. Your Heavenly Father will go to you, 
and deliver, and help you. He will take you to 
His loving arms ; He will wash you from your 
sins ; He will loose the heavy burdens that weigh 
you down ; He will make you strong to love and 
serve Him. 

But you say, *I fall back again so often. I 
have tried for a few days, and I only seem to get 
worse than ever again. Will God have patience 
with such as I am ? Do you get tired of nursing 
and hushing your baby, because it is always cry- 
ing, always wanting food, always asking for fresh 
care and love every day i Does not its very 
weakness and dependence make you love it, if 
possible, better every day.^ And if the love of 
an earthly mother is s6 patient and enduring, 
what must be the love of God your Father, of 
which your own is but a poor, faint image and 
shadow ? You cannot tire your Father's patience. 

♦ Ps. Ixix. 33» 
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As long as you have the faintest desire to serve 
Him, He will teach you to do it better. Only keep 
close to Him. Rest on Him ; trust Him entirely ; 
make the eternal God your refuge, and the ever- 
lasting arms shall be ever under you. 'The be- 
loved of the Lord shall dwell in safety by Him,' — 
that is the secret ; it must be * by Him.' Nestle 
close to Him in faith and prayer, and He will keep 
you safe. He will not loose his hold on you, any 
more than you would let your baby fall. The 
weaker you are, the more closely will he enfold 
you with His love, for * His mercy endureth for 
ever.' 

So when you feel tired and weary, and lose 
heart, look at your own baby, and learn afresh by 
its cradle the lesson of your Father's love. 

You will ask me, * Did you ever know any one 
who had taken this lesson to heart, and had so 
learnt a Father's love, as not to mind the trials and 
troubles of this life ^ Did you ever see any one 
whose dark clouds had been changed into a flood 
of sunlight by the presence of our Father } Ah, 
yes, indeed, very many. 1 would that they could 
speak to you themselves and tell you, ' Taste,' as 
I have, ' and see that the Lord is good ; blessed 
is the man that trusteth in Him.'* 

I knew one poor girl who was suffering from 
a terrible spine disease. Her days and nights were 
nothing but pain. She could not move without 

♦ Ps. xxxiv. 8. 
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help. She had to leave service, and come home to 
be a burden on her parents, who were very poor 
and could ill afford to keep her. Yet could you 
have seen her, you would have said she was one of 
the very happiest people you ever saw. Never one 
word of complaint, never an angry, fretful word, 
passed her lips. She lay on her bed of pain, as if 
it were a couch of down. And why was this? 
Simply because she had learnt the love of God her 
Father. She knew that He had sent the trial in 
mercy, and she was content to bear it. 

She had made the Lord God her sun, and 
He was shining on the dark clouds of suffering, 
till they were changed into glory and brightness. 
She was resting like a little helpless child on her 
Father's bosom, and He upheld and kept her so 
that she felt no evil. She knew that, weak as she 
was. His arms would keep her from falling, and 
she just rested her soul on Jesus. * As one whom 
his mother comforteth,' her Heavenly Father had 
comforted her. 

And if it may be so of one in such perpetual 
pain, and sorrow, and poverty, may it not be so 
also with each one of you } Will you not try at 
least, and see if God's comfort is not worth having ? 
Will you not rise and go to your Father, tell Him 
you have sinned, and ask Him to forgive you. Ask 
Him to do for you all that He has promised, to 
comfort and help you here, and to make you fit for 
your heavenly home hereafter. And He will not cast 
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you out. He will come to you, raising you out 
of the depths of sin, and clothing you with a robe 
of righteousness. He will restore to you your place 
in His family. He will feed you with the bread of 
life. He will satisfy your hungry soul, so that 
you will grow in grace and holiness every day, till 
you get home, never to be tried or tempted any 
more. 

And what words of mine can tell you of the 
exceeding happiness of that blessed home where 
the holy angels evermore sing His praises whose 
name is Love t Nothing defiling shall enter there ; 
no pain, no sorrow, no sin, no temptation ; but joys 
beyond all we can ask or think ; all that a Father's 
love can give His children, God shall give us in 
that day. 

Oh, how poor, how wretched, the earthly com- 
forts for which we long now, will seem in the light 
of that home ! How ashamed we shall be of having 
so fretted and moaned over our little trials on earth 
when we had heaven to look forward to ! We shall 
wonder how they could ever have troubled us so 
much. The very remembrance of them will pass 
away, and our only grief be, that we were not more 
patient, that we did not trust our Father's love 
more completely, that we did not think more of 
Heaven. 

When the way seems dark and dreary, ask your 
Father, then, to let Heaven's brightness shine 
round your path. Ask Him to remind you every 
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day, more and more, of your home above, so th 
you may be able to say with St. Paul, * I reck< 
that the sufferings of this present time are n 
worthy to be compared with the glory which sh; 
be revealed in us/* Let it be with you as wi 
the tired traveller, who has a long journey on fc 
to make before she can reach her home. The w 
is lonely, the cold night winds sweep through t 
leafless trees, the rain falls in heavy drops, the stJ 
and moon are hidden by the drifting clouds. T 
night is dark and dreary, but she cares not Eve 
step is bringing her nearer home, nearer father a 
mother, nearer the loving friends and relations w 
are looking for her coming, nearer the bright, chec 
room and the warm fire. She will soon be the 
and the thought of the glad welcome that awa 
her, makes her step out more quickly, and hui 
on to reach home soon. She forgets the rain a 
the cold, and the darkness, while thinking of t 
happy end to her journey ; and so, almost befc 
she is aware, she is at the door, and enters 
Outside is the dreariness and blackness ; but s 
is safe and warm and happy, rejoicing with 1: 
friends. 

It is only when the dark road of earth has 
hope, no home at the end, that we are miserab 
Nothing can really harm those who have God 
their loving Father, and Heaven's everlasting r< 
as their hope. My friends, I beseech you, do n 

* Rom. viii. i8. 
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take the wrong path, to find no home at the end 
of it. Let your hearts be fixed on God your 
Father, on Heaven your home. Learn to see and 
know His love who would not have one of you 
perish, but has given His precious and only Son 
for your salvation. Throw yourself now into your 
Heavenly Father's arms, so shall His promise be 
fulfilled on earth and in your home of Heaven, — 
*As one whom his mother comforteth, so will I 
comfort you.* 
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READING II. 



THE HOLY CRADLE. 

* God sent forth His Son, made of a woman . . . that 
we might receive the adoption of sons.' — Gal. iv. 4, 5. 

Of the many lessons which the birth of Christ 
brings us, there are, I think, some which should 
be a special help and comfort to mothers; for 
to them the holy cradle of Jesus is both the 
sanctification of their happiness and the pledge 
of their success. 

Hitherto, it may be, you have thought only of 
the general lessons which Christmas brings to all. 
I want you to-day to dwell on the teaching which 
it has for you as mothers. 

Christ was born of a woman, and by that birth 
He has for ever sanctified motherhood ; He crowned 
woman with a new glory in that ' when He took 
upon Himself to deliver man He did not abhor the 
Virgin's womb.' H enceforth the relation of a mother 
to her child becomes a more sacred thing, because 
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Jesus Christ has vouchsafed to share in its human 
blessedness. To all generations the Star of Beth- 
lehem flings its radiance over the cradle of infancy, 
and the joy of a pure-hearted woman is deepened 
by the remembrance of the holy cradle of the child 
Christ 

While bending over her baby she learns more 
fully to understand the height and depth of her 
Saviour's love. Her soul is filled with awe and 
reverence as she thinks of the Almighty Lord 
coming down among men as a feeble, helpless 
babe, to be cradled in the arms of a woman, 
laid in her bosom, fed at her breast, that His 
humility might be the world's salvation. She 
wonders that He who had heaven for His throne 
and earth for His footstool, should choose such a 
resting-place, and her heart is stirred with new 
longings to serve Him better in return for His 
great love. 

The * old, old story * of the birth of Jesus never 
so comes home to a woman's heart, I think, as 
when she is for the first time a mother, and realises 
in a deeper way than she ever could before, what a 
solemn thing it is to be intrusted with the care of 
a little soul to train for heaven. The thought of 
why Jesus Christ came, is then especially a source 
of heartfelt comfort ; for else, knowing, as every 
woman must, the evil and the sin which fill this 
wicked world, what hope could she have that her 
child would be saved from the universal pollution, 
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or that it would grow up pure and holy, fi 
the love of God ? 

What guarantee could be given her for it 
But now Christ has come to save His peo 
their sins, to adopt them into His family, 
them children of God and heirs of heaven, 
promised His Holy Spirit to help them 
warfare with the devil, and victory by faith 
True, the evil in the world remains, but 
baptized Christian is given a strength not 
to enable him to resist sin. The birth 
Christ is his pledge of victory. 

Every mother, therefore, who belie 
realises this truth, will show her faith by brir 
child as soon as possible to holy baptism, 
not put it off with vain excuses, or think i 
if the child be registered, as if that were 1 
as bringing it to be received into the fold c 

She will have no rest till her child 1 
made a partaker of the gifts of Christ's g 
* grafted into the body of Christ's Church.' 
knows that outside the protection of Jesus ] 
no one can be safe from harm, and she rei 
that the last command He ever gave on e 
that His Apostles, should *go and teach all 
baptizing them in the name of the Fath( 
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost;' thereby 
as it were, the importance of the duty, ar 
ing men what danger there was in h 
unfulfilled. 
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I ask, then, of all of you to-day, have you 
obeyed the command of Christ by bringing your 
children to holy baptism ? If not, you cannot ex- 
pect God's blessing on your work. You take away 
all hope of success when you keep your little ones 
away from Jesus, who alone can preserve them from 
evil. 

By baptism you gain for them the very gua- 
rantee you need. You do all that human love can 
do to ensure for them the victory over evil. You 
obtain for them that grace of God which is His 
children's birthright. You place them in their 
Saviour's loving hands, that from their earliest 
infancy they may be His, both in body and soul. 

And if holy baptism brings such blessings to 
your children, can you not see also what a help it 
gives to you in your daily work of training them 
for heaven } It is calling down God's power and 
God's strength to supplement your weakness : it is 
watering your garden of hope with the dew of 
God's blessing. 

Again, another lesson I think may be learnt by 
the holy cradle of Christ, and that is from the ex- 
ample of His mother. Perhaps you wonder how 
this can be a help to you, but if you study her life 
and character you will see at once that she has left 
you a pattern of motherhood which will both teach 
and encourage you. 

Her place and position were very much like 
yours. She was a simple village maiden, born of 
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lowly parents, and living in the town of Nazareth, 
whose inhabitants on account of their vice were a 
bye-word among the people. You remember how, 
when Philip told Nathaniel of Jesus, what a scornful 
answer he received, * Can any good come out of 
Nazareth ? ' as if to live there was to become like 
them in wickedness. 

So, then, we know that the neighbourhood in 
which the blessed Virgin lived was a bad one, which 
made goodness more difficult to her. It may be 
she had few friends, for we read that when she 
received the angel's message, she told it, not to her 
neighbours or acquaintance, but arose straightway, 
' and went into the hill country in haste ' to her 
cousin Elisabeth, whose saintly life made her a 
worthy receiver of such glad tidings. 

And again later, after the angelic song at the 
birth of Christ had filled His holy mother's heart 
with reverence and awe, we read that * Mary kept 
all these things and pondered them in her heart' * 
It was not to her neighbours at Nazareth that she 
told these sacred wonders. It may be that they 
would have scoffed at her words, or spoken lightly 
of what she had seen : so she kept silent, and 
uttered her praise to God only. 

The quiet simplicity which marked all her life 
shows itself here also, and it is another beautiful 
point in her character. The gossiping curiosity 
and love of talk which lead many a woman into 

• St. Luke, ii. 19. 
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wrong-doing had no place in Mary's life. Her 
purity led her to avoid evil companions and un- 
worthy friendships. A woman who loves the quiet 
of home better than the chatter of the market-place 
and the street, is on safer ground than those who 
'wander about from house to house, speaking things 
which they ought not.* * 

So, then, you who live among the careless and 
the godless, remember the blessed Virgin. 

You who say, * I can't be good here : everything 
is against me : it is all uphill work :' think of her 
life. In the darkness of Nazareth her light shone 
forth as a witness for her Lord, * As a lily among 
thorns, so is my love among the daughters.' t 
Learn from her how to lead a pure life in the 
worst neighbourhood, among the most polluted 
homes. God will preserve you from evil if you ask 
Him, even as He preserved her in Nazareth. It 
matters not where your lot be cast, if you do but 
set your heart on obeying Him. A London alley 
has its saints, as well as the most peaceful, favoured 
homes. Holiness will flourish even where sin 
abounds, even as the white violets in your hedges 
grow thickest and sweetest under the shade of the 
nettles and briars. 

But what were the qualities in the character of 
the Blessed Virgin which proved such a safeguard 
to her in the midst of evil, and made her so accept- 
able to God } 

* I Tim. V. 13. t Cant. ii. 21. 

2 O 
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First, I think, her perfect faith, which kept h 
above this world. She had no hesitation in b 
lieving the angeFs words. God and heaven we 
so real to her that she accepted the Divine messcq 
with an unquestioning belief. Her life had prepan 
her, in a way, for the greatness of the tidings : f 
faith lies at the root of Christian practice, becau 
without faith it is impossible to please God. 

Then, next, her purity of heart. She hated s 
in all its forms, and tried to put it from her. Chri 
will not come to those who hug their pleasant vic< 
and of all evils the one of impurity is that whi 
He most hates. 

* Wash you, make you clean,' is His first coi 
mand to sinners. He will not feed with the bre: 
of life those who love the garbage of sin. If y< 
will not give up the lusts of the flesh. He will n 
come and dwell in your heart. It will be no excu 
to say : * No one here thinks anything of it. T 
neighbours are all alike.* God says, * Be ye ho 
as I am holy.' There is your standard of rigl 
If the blessed Virgin had lived like the rest of i. 
people of Nazareth, and known no rule but th( 
customs, no conscience but their praise or blan 
would she have been chosen to be the mother 
Christ } Surely not ; then act like her, and t 
your actions by a higher law, even the perfect \i 
of God. Live a clean, pure, holy life, remembc 
ing to what you are called and whose servant y< 
have promised to be. 
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Let the life of Mary encourage you to persevere 
in spite of difficulties. Ask God that you may be 
like her in faith and purity, in steadfast resistance 
of, evil ; so Christ will come and dwell in your 
hearts and make you His living temple : and you 
will learn to train your children as followers of that 
Infant King who came as a child in His humility, 
that we might copy His innocence and purity, and 
be partakers of eternal joy with Him in His glory. 



READING III. 



THE INFLUENCE OF LOVK 
* Love is strong as death.' — Cant. viii. 6. 

In the whole of the New Testament there is no 
virtue more often praised or more strongly com- 
mended than this one of love. The reason, I 
think, is not hard to find : it is because love is, of 
all influences in the world, the strongest for good. 
' The longer I live,' said a saintly man now dead, 
* the more clearly do I see the necessity of a loving 
heart if we would be of any use to our fellow-men. 
He who loves, alone achieves the impossible. Love 
is the lever raising man from earth to heaven.' 

Perhaps some of you have watched a steam 
crane doing its work, and wondered at the power 
which made it so eas>'', by the single guiding touch 
of a man's hand, to lift enormous masses of granite, 
or more huge blocks of stone, as though they 
were but a feather's weight There is a spiritual 
power more wonderful than this ; that power is love. 
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What is the whole secret of the Christian re- 
ligion ? Has it not been the love of Christ, which 
has constrained men, through all ages, to give their 
hearts to Him in return ; which has made them 
ready to leave home and friends, aye, and life itself, 
because His great love had become a strong, re- 
sistless power, before which all other interests and 
hopes had died away ? * We love Him because 
He first loved us.'* 

We have seen, too, even amongst men and 
women, the power which a strong, deep affection 
has to alter the whole current and drift of a life. 

Where the love is for one worthier than him- 
self, it insensibly raises the man to become more 
noble too, to conquer his faults, to subdue his pas- 
sions, that he may be more worthy of the friend who 
has won his heart. If, then, love is such a strong 
weapon for good, what power lies in the hands of 
a mother, who, through the very nature of her rela- 
tion to her children, loves them with a deeper, 
purer, stronger love than is perhaps possible to any 
one else } 

Do you think God put that love for them into 
your hearts for no other reason than that it should 
lead you to keep them from bodily harm while 
they were young and helpless } 

A cat, a dog, loves its young ones as well as that. 
Is your love no better than theirs ? Has a mother's 
Jove no deeper meaning, no higher aim, than that 

* I John, iv. 19. 
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of the beasts which perish ? As well suppose that 
God's stars have no mission but to light your path 
by night. No, just as each tiny speck of light, that 
seems to you so far away, is really a grand world 
of light, placed there by God's hand to be a monu- 
ment of the power and glory of their Creator, so 
the deep love which wells from a mother's heart is 
God's sacred gift to man, by which he may be led 
through things earthly to things heavenly, and 
taught by the pure tenderness of an earthly love to 
know and adore the love of Christ which passeth 
knowledge. 

It is an educating power, which, by its gentle, 
every-day influence, should draw the little child's 
soul insensibly upwards, attracting it to all that is 
sweet, and pure, and noble ; mothering it, in the 
truest sense of the word, by shielding it from evil, 
and making goodness beautiful to it 

And if this be the true end of a mother's love, 
how many among you may be said to fulfil the 
mission } You will say very few ; but does that 
make the mission less real.? Surely not God's 
copy is not blurred by women's failures. 

Try, then, yourselves to be worthy of your 

It re^ten.? k"'^^''" ^^" *^ "^^^^ ^f it. Think of 

ne IZc^^^^^^ ^V'^ '' '' ^^ ^^"1 thing prepar. 

Sl-:^^^^^^^^ eternity. Think o^f Tt wit^ 

promise,^and nfa^^^^^ Sd' ""T ^^"^^ '^" ^"^ ^^ 

niake God s work void and useless. 
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Think of it prayerfully, because it needs such 
devotion, such purity, such unselfishness. So 
you will learn to use it rightly, with a faithful 
sense of duty which will keep you true to your 
mission. 

Again, remember that, like all spiritual powers, 
this instinct of a mother's love may be deepened 
and made stronger by your own efforts and will. 

Do not think that the mere fact of being a 
mother will bring with it all the love for your 
children of which a woman's heart is capable. 

That will depend very much on what your past 
life has made you. If you have grown up to 
womanhood selfish, lazy, pleasure-loving, and care- 
less of anything but your own ease and comfort, 
these hidden evils in your character will blight the 
new powers which motherhood brings you : just 
as silver may be turned black by being put into 
certain liquids, or as the white wreaths of spring 
blossoms are blasted by a late frost. Past years 
will leave their mark on all the future ones which 
follow them. 

You, as you stand here to-day, are the result of 
your past. A girlhood of impurity, self-will, and 
vice, is a miserable preparation for a mother's work 
in after days. 

Then, if on looking back it seems to you that 
your life has been unworthy of your present task, 
do not despair, only set yourself with greater 
earnestness to root out the evil which holds you 
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back in your work, and steel yourself to the 
effort by recollecting how much depends on you 
now. 

Let your love for your children rouse you to 
make that love more perfect, that it may gain a 
greater hold on their affections, and be to them a 
stronger power for good. Remember that every 
step gained will make the next easier ; every vic- 
tory over impatience, every loving word and act, 
will throw another weight into the right scale ; 
every yearning desire to be a mother after God*s 
pattern will help you to be what you have set your 
heart on becoming. 

Through all your daily cares and household 
work, keep fast hold of that one thought — God 
made me a mother for the sake of my children's 
souls, as well as for their bodies. He set me as a 
sentinel, to guard them from the enemy's attacks ; 
as a ruler, to help them in overcoming their passions ; 
as a guide, to show them the way of holiness. This 
is my work, to-day and for ever. 

This thought will give you strength to persevere 
when the task is hard and the difficulties great ; 
when the children are wayward and unruly, and 
you are daunted and sorrowful. For you will feel 
that God never gave any one work to do which it 
was impossible for them to accomplish, or allowed 
temptations to be set before them which it was 
hopeless for them to try and conquer. Once be 
certain that you are doing God's will, and you 
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know that your power to do it will be made equal 
to your duty. 

* Many waters cannot quench love, neither can 
the floods drown it/ says the wise man. A mother s 
love is not put out by her tears, and no amount of 
daily difficulties will daunt her passionate desire to 
save her children's souls by faith and prayer. 
Only go bravely on, and do not despair. True, 
your enemies are strong, and every day fresh hind- 
rances fill you with dismay. You fancy you are 
losing your children's love because they are absent, 
or cease to be under your control ; their sins grieve 
you, their follies wreck your hopes ; but if you keep 
valiantly at your post, fighting for Jesus Christ, and 
obeying His commands, you are sure of success at 
last. 

Here on earth is the sowing in tears, the 
watching, and the toil ; here ' the battle of the 
warrior is with confused noise and garments rolled 
in blood.'* But beyond — ^' they joy before Thee 
according to the joy of harvest, and as men rejoice 
when they divide the spoil.' f Oh, mothers, raise 
your hearts to Him who is our help and stay, that 
your reaping may be in peace, your battle end ia 
victory. Then shall you have the full fruition of 
a mother's love when, redeemed body and soul by 
the blood of Christ, you sit down with your children 
in the kingdom of God. 

* Isa. ix. 5. t Isa. ix. 3. 
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READING IV. 



WORKERS WITH GOD. 
'As workers together with Him/ — 2 CoR. vi. i. 

While you have been dwelling on this subject of 
a mother's work, perhaps the thought of the diffi- 
culties, the hindrances, the trials, and the mistakes 
which hedge you in on all sides, may have filled 
some of you with a deep feeling of discouragement. 
If the work is so hard, you say, what chance is there 
of my succeeding where so many others have failed ? 
Why should my children turn out better than 
others ? Where shall I find any encouragement 
which will give me strength to persevere ? 

I think the text for to-day will be a help to 
you. 'Workers together with Him.' For the 
answer to this question — with whom are you work- 
ing, makes all the difference in the difficulty of 
your work. Are you, then, a ' worker with God,' or 
a worker for yourself ? 

Do you merely wish to bring up the children 
well m order that they may be prosperous and 
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respectable and a comfort to yourself ? Shall you 
be quite satisfied if they do not fall into open sin, 
or give you reason to blush for them before your 
friends and neighbours? Is yours an earthly aim, 
or do you look beyond ? Are you educating them 
for earth or for heaven ? 

For if the former, you are not a * worker with 
God/ God has nothing to do with your calcula- 
tions. You are working alone, and must not ex- 
pect His help. 

But if, on the other hand, your whole anxiety is 
that your children should be also the children of 
God, you take the Almighty Lord into your con- 
fidence, your work is His work, your strength lies 
in the knowledge that you are putting your hand 
to the tillage of His vineyard, that you are aiding, 
however feebly, in His grand plan of overcoming 
evil and causing the good to triumph. God has 
undertaken the work ; it cannot fail. True, you 
have many difficulties, many hindrances ; but you 
are working with God. You have placed yourself 
on the winning side. Can God be defeated } Is 
He not sure of victory } It may be now, that in 
the smoke and din of battle, sick at heart, and 
weary with the strife, you despair, and say falter- 
ingly. It must end in failure. But, my friend, Christ 
your Captain is with His soldiers, and already 
Satan is conquered. When the smoke has rolled 
away, and the roar of battle is over, you will not 
doubt any longer of the victory. * Workers with 
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Him/ let that be your watchword, so your faith 
in His power will be your shield in the day of 
trial. 

But how would this belief affect your every-day 
lives ? What difference would it make between 
your home-training, and that of other mothers who 
were only working for their children's temporal 
welfare ? Just this, that in all you said or did, in 
every thought, wish, and word, your one consider- 
ation would be, * What would Jesus do ? If I am 
doing His work, how would He wish it done ?* In 
the light of that thought you would decide every- 
thing. Your girl is going out to service ; you 
have to choose a place for her. Two offer them- 
selves, in one of which there seems the best chance 
of her getting on, as far as wages and knowledge 
of her work are concerned ; but the other is de- 
cidedly preferable as far as the welfare of her soul 
goes. 'What would Jesus AoV Can there be a 
doubt which He would choose for her } You are 
a worker with Him ; take His choice, and leave the 
money and the other advantages to Him. 

Your child has done wrong in school ; told a 
lie, used wicked language, been disobedient or 
dishonest ; the schoolmistress reproves and pun- 
ishes her. It makes you angry that she should be 
openly condemned, and you feel inclined to take 
her part, to remove her from school, and so en- 
courcige her in wrongdoing. What would Jesus 
do } If you are a worker with Him, who punishes 
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our offences to lead us into a higher life, you will 
be most anxious that shame should always follow 
sin, in order that your child may see the misery 
and the danger of doing wrong. You will uphold 
those who try to teach her right, knowing that 
they are helping you in your work, and are, like 
you, workers with God. 

You live in a good neighbourhood, close to 
church and schools, in a parish where your spirit- 
ual needs are well cared for, and where you have all 
the means of grace at your very doors ; but your 
husband hears of another situation where the wages 
are higher and the employment more certain, 
though to accept it you must live in a bad, low 
locality, where temptation meets you on every 
side, and all the surroundings are dangerous, both 
for your children and yourself What would Jesus 
choose for you and them } * Workers with Him,' 
have you any right to lead your family into tempta- 
tion for the sake of gain } 

You will not run the risks. God will provide, 
you say. I have but to stick to my duty and obey 
His will. So the situation is refused. Thus, through 
the whole of your life, every choice, every doubt, 
will be referred to Jesus Christ for His decision. 
* Workers with Him,' you cannot do otherwise than 
work and live under His direction. Does this seem 
hard also } It is not hard if we are really in earnest. 
If we are true to our profession as Christians, we 
must learn to do it. 
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And think, too, of the coarfort ana rest of let- 
ting Jesus our Lord choose for us always. A little 
boat fastened to a 6wift-sailii% vessel needs no 
toiling at the oars to carry it across the deep. 
What matters that the tide be against it ; it is 
borne along in the wake of the great ship. 
* Workers with Jesus,* our difficulties are lessened, 
because the strength of our love for Christ bears us 
on in spite of all hindrances. 

But if you are indeed His workers, * What man- 
ner of persons ought ye to be in all holy conversa- 
tion *and godliness V Well may St. Peter ask that 
question. For if the work be worthy of the God 
who lets us work for Him, how pure should our 
motives be, how earnest and faithful our home life, 
how unswerving our hold on goodness and duty. 
Oh, mothers, who are working for Jesus, look to it 
that your work be worthy of your Master. The 
children will be the living tokens of your daily 
labour. A great artist leaves behind him pictures 
which last for centuries as proofs of his genius; 
an artificer spends his time and skill in perfecting 
intricate machines, or creating trophies of delicate 
beauty, which shall tell the world after he is dead 
and gone of what one man's industry and care can 
execute : but you have to mould human souls for 
God's courts of heaven ; you have to stamp God's 
image on living, innocent hearts ; you have to en- 
grave the commandments of the King of kings on 
the consciences and minds of those whom He has 
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made. * Workers with Him * — not sharers of the 
toil of earthly monarchs, but labouring for the Al- 
mighty Father; not carrying out the designs of 
famous men on earth, but building up God's temple 
for Him, stone by stone ; not laying on the colours 
of earthly pictures, but bringing out the divine like- 
ness in a little child's life. Is not this a work 
which the angels might envy } Has it not an en- 
couragement beyond that of any other human 
work } Does not the dignity and the glory of it 
help you in performing it } Will not the future 
reward and the endless glory conquer all present 
difficulties, and cancel all despair } 

Then go home this afternoon, my friends, 
taking with you as your comfort the thought that 
you are working for Jesus. Pray Him to be your 
Teacher and your Director. Ask Him to make 
you a faithful worker, to deepen your earnestness, 
and to make you feel more keenly the responsi- 
bility and the glory of your work. You will 
not wish for more encouragement then ; your 
mother's work will be simply the grandest work 
on earth, and you, a poor, feeble woman, will be 
lifted up by the thought that God has really 
thought fit to entrust you with it. It will put a 
new song in your mouth, even a thanksgiving to 
our God. Your children will become doubly pre- 
cious to you, as trophies of God's love; you will 
strive more prayerfully than ever to root out the 
earliest seeds of evil in their hearts, to guard them 
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from every possible evil example, to cultivate in 
them, by God's help, every Christian virtue. As 
their innocent lives blossom out in love and purity, 
in faith and holiness, your joy will grow and 
increase till it realises its full completion, and, 
kneeling before the throne of God, you are able, 
at His feet, to say in humble exultation and 
thankfulness, * Behold me and the children which 
Thou hast given me/ 

As workers together with Him, then, *we 
beseech you that ye receive not the grace of God 
in vain ;' but by your daily life in your cottage 
homes show what the power of a Christian mother s 
love may be when she labours for Jesus among her 
children, and. trains them up for Him. 
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* Very useful for the parish library.'— CArM^/Vw» Observer. 



Fifty-two Addresses for Mothers' Meetings. 

By Mrs. C. Stuart Perry. With Preface by Bishop Perry, D.D. 

' One which all ladies who conduct mothers* meetings will find useful, not 
for reading aloud, but for studying in private before givmg a short address.' 

Guardian. 



Second Edition. i6mo. cloth, u. 

The Christian Mother; or, Notes for Mothers' Meetings. 

By the late Mrs. E. Hoare, of Tunbridge Wells. 

* We cannot imagine a better subject, nor one better handled.* — Christian. 
' This choice little book .... decidedly the best of its kind.' — Record. 



HATCHARDS, PUBLISHERS, PICCADILLY, LONDON. 



FOR MOTHERS' MEETINGS, &c. 



1. Mothers of Scripture: 

Rkadin'gs at Mothers' Meetings. 2nd Series. 
Ry Mrs. Goodwin Hatchard, Author of ' Prayers for Children,' 
' Eight Years' Experience of Mothers' Meetings ' {out 0/ print), &c. 
Square fcap. 8vo. cloth bevelled, is. 6d. 

Also the Introduction to above, separately as a Pamphlet, paper cover, 6d. 
' Mothers' Meetings and How to Organize them.' 

' Ought to be in the hands of every lady who conducts, or who desires to 
conduct, mothers' meetings. — Christian Observer. 

2. Plain and Pleasant W^ords ; 

Or, Readings at Mothers' Meetings on Job and Jeremiah, &c. 
By the Author of ' Old Peter Pious,' &c. Square fcap. 8vo. cloth, is. 6d. 

* These truly excellent "Readings" are not only "plain and pleasant," but 
also wise and good words ; and are well calculated to be useful.* 

Mot/urs' Treasury. 

. A Work for Mothers' Meetings. 

By M. E. TOWNSEND, Author of ' Links of Gold.' [In Preparation. 
BY M. E. TOWNSEND. 



1. Links of Gold ; 

Or, Thoughts on the Prayers of the Bible. 
Square crown 8vo. limp cloth, is. 6d. 

* A most instructive little volume, and a good aid to devotion.' 

Ckristian Observer. 

2. Prayers and Meditations for Private Use. 

From Holy Scripture. Arranged by M. E. T. 

With Introduction by the late Rev. W. Fosbery, M.A. 

Small crown 8vo. cloth, is. 6d. ; paper, is. 

'An unusually beautiful compilation ; we give it our best recommendation.* 

Literary Churchman. 

3. Heart and Home Songs: 

Original and Selected. Arranged by M. E. Townsend. 
Dedicated to our Working Men, Women, and Children. 
liijou ICniT. Fcap. 8vo. cloth gilt, 3J, 6d. ; leather, 6s. 6d. to 2,1s. 
Cheap Edition for Working People. Fcap. 8vo. limp, is. 6d. 

* Copious, yet choice, containing poems old and new, of a simple and 
practical kind for reading at home.' — Guardian. 

' An admirable book for use at Penny Readings.' — Homilist. 
' A most useful volume, welcome especially to the sons and daughters of 
toil.' — Hand and Heart. 



HATGHARDS, PUBLISHEBSi PICCADILLY, LONDON. 



A HANDSOME PRESENTATION BOX FOR THE YOUNG. 

THE PEEP OF DAY SERIES. 

With 340 Illustrations and 7 Maps. 

Best Edition. Ten i8mo. Vols, roxburghe, gilt edges, in box, 31s. 6d. 
Cheap School Edition. Ten Vols, leatherette, in box, 21*. 



1. The Peep of Day. With Questions. 

A Series of the Earliest Religious Instruction. 

480th Thousand. i8mo. 27 Illustrations. Cloth, 2f. ; roxburghe, zs. 6d. 

Authorised French Edition^ no Questions^ itmo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

2. Streaks of Light. 

Or, Fifty-two Facts from the Bible. 

36th Thousand. i8mo. 52 Illustrations. Cloth, 2S* td. ; roxburghe, y. 

3. Line upon Line. With Questions. 

A Second Series of Religious Instruction. 

Part I. 250th lliousand. i8ino. 30 Illustrations. Cloth, 2X. 6d. ; roxb. 3;. 

Part II. 202nd Thousand. i8mo. 27 Illustrations. Cloth, 2^. 6</. ; roxb. 3X. 

4. Precept upon Precept. With Questions. 

36th Thou. i8mo. 68 Illustrations and Map. Cloth, 2^. td. ; roxburghe, 35. 

Apostles Preaching; 

Or, The Acts Explained to Children. With Questions. 

zoth Thou. i8mo. 27 lUust. and Coloured Map. Cloth, ^s. 6d. ; roxb. 3^. 

Lines Left Out. With Questions. 

39th Thousand. i8ino. 28 Illustrations. Cloth, 2f. 6d. ; roxburghe, y. 

7. The Kings of Israel and Judah. 

14th Thou. iSmo. 27 Illust. and Coloured Map. Cloth, y. ; roxb. 3^. 6d. 

8. The Captivity of Judah. With Questions. 

lothThou. i8mo. 27 Illust. and Coloured Map. Cloth, as. 6d. ; roxb. 3^. 

9. More about Jesus. With Questions. 

48th Thousand. i8ino. 26 Illustrations. Cloth, 2; . 6d. ; roxburghe, 3^. 



4). 



(>. 



CHEAP SCHOOL EDITIONS. 

i8mo. limp, with 340 Illustrations and 7 Maps. 



The Peep of Day ... 
Streaks of Light ... 
Line Upon Line, I. 
Line Upon Line, II. 
Precept on Precept 
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Apostles Preaching 
Lines Left Out 
Kings of Israel 
Captivity of Judah 
More about Jesus... 



I 4 

I 6 

I 6 

I 6 

I 4 



The First Volume is for 4, the last for 12, years of age. 
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EDUCATIONAL.— By Author of * Peep of Day.' 



5^- 



1. Latin without Tears; 

Or, Onk Word a Day. Square i6mo. large type, cloth, y. 6d. 

* A really easy Latin school book .... We especially commend the table 
ot demonstrative pronouns a^ eminently lucid, and within the compass of the 
most ordinary juvenile mind. — Public Opinion. 

2. Reading without Tears; 

A Pleasant Mode of Learning to Read. 

Part L 45th Thou. Sq. i6mo. 520 lUust. cl. 2J. 6^.1 Or, 

Part IL i6th Thou. Sq. i6mo. i3olllust. cl. 3^. j In i Vol. cl. 

3. Reading Disentangled. 

A Series of Classified Lessons in 37 sheets. 21st Edition. 

6i". the set, plain ; mounted, \os. 9J. the set, col. ; mounted, 13J. 

4. Near Home ; 

Or, Europe Described. With Anecdotes. 

78th Thou. Fcap. 8vo. 72 Illust. and a Col. Map. Cloth, 5J. 

* A well-arranged and well -written book for children.' — Athenttum. 

5. Far Off (Part I.) ; 

Or, Asia Described. With Anecdotes. 

43rd Thou. Fcap. Svo. 55 Illust. and a Col. Map. Cloth, 4^. (xi, 

6. Far Off (Part II.) ; 

Australia, Africa, and America Described. Anecdotes. 
33rd Thou. Fcap. Svo. 60 Illust. and 2 Col. Maps. Cloth, 4r. 6fl?. 



FOR THE COTTAGER.— By Author of * Peep of Day.' 



1. Fifty-two Tracts for Children. 

In Streets and Lanes, Highways and Hedges. 

15th Thousand. In packets of 52 Tracts, 2J. In a volume, is. 

2. Teaching Myself; 

An Abridgment of ' Reading Without Tears.' 

iSth Thousand. Small square, 92 Illustrations, paper cover, 4^/. 

3. The Angel's Message ; 

The Saviour made known to the Cottager. 

17th Thousand. Small square, 9 Illustrations, paper cover, 4^/. 



Over i,4oo,oocr Copies of this Author's 22 Works have been sold. 
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BY BISHOP OXENDEN, D.D. 



1. The Pathway of Safety ; 

Or, Cf)rNSKL TO the Awakened. 

255th Thou. Cheap Edition. Fcap. 8vo. limp, is. ; roan, 2s. dd. ; mor. 4V. 6W. 

Large Type Edition. Cloth, 2J. 6d. ; roan, 4^. 6d. ; morocco, ys. 

2, The Christian Life. 

42nd Thou. Cheap Edition. Fcap. 8vo. limp, js ; roan, 2s.6d ; mor. \s. tit. 
Large Type Edition. Cloth, is. 6d.; roan, 4J. 6d.; morocco, js. 

3. Decision. 25th Thousand". \%mo. large type, cloth, is 6d. 

4. Baptism Simply Explained. 

T 3th Thousand. Cheap Edition. i8mo. sewed, 6d.; large type, cloth, \s. 

5. The Lord's Supper Simply Explained. 

57th Thousand. Cheap Edition. i8mo. sewed, td. ; large type, cloth, w. 

G. Cottage Sermons. sthThous. Fcp. 8vo. /a/^r (y/^, ci. 3^. 

7. Cottage Readings. 6th Thous. Fcp. Svo. large type, cl. zs. 

8. V^ords of Peace; 

Or, The Blessings and Trials of Sickness. 
6ist Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. large type, cloth, is. 6d 

9. The Home Beyond; or, A Happy Old Age. 

138th Thousand. Fcap. Svo. large type, cloth, is. 6d. 

This volume bound with * IVords of Peace,' roan, ss. ,* morocco, js. 6d. 

10. God's Message to the Poor*. 

2ist Thousand. i8mo. large type, cloth, is. 6d. 

11. The Labouring Man's Book. 

48th Thousand. i8mo. large tjPe,'cloth, is. 6d. 

12. Great Truths in very Plain Language. 

31st Thousand. i8mo. large tyPe, cloth, is. 

18. Fervent Prayer. 

39th Thousand. i8mo. large type, cloth, is. 



Over 1,900,000 copies of Works by this Author have been sold. 
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PUBLICATIONS OF THE G. F. S. 



1. The Girls' Friendly Society. Tenth Thousand. 

By M. E. TowNSEND. Sewed, id., or by post, i^d. 

2. A Word to the Girls about the Society. 

30th Thousand. 6d. per dozen. Also in Welsh, 6d. per dozen. 

••J. A Few Words to Associates. Third Thousand, id. 

4. Branch Associations, and How to Organize them. 

2nd Thousand. Price 6d. per dozen. 

T). Form of Special Service for Festivals. Price id. 

Sanctionkd by his Grack the Archbishop of Canterbury. 

(5. *True Friends Help each Other.' Leaflet Hymn. 

FOR USE AT FESTIVALS OF THE G. F. S. is. per 100. 

7. Prayers for a Meeting of Members. laT. each, or 6</. dozen. 



PUBLICATIONS RECOMMENDED BY THE G. F. S. 



1. Thoughts on the Holy Communion. 

By A. L. M. 4th Thousand. Sewed, id. 

2. Thoughts on Confirmation. 

By the same Author. Square fcap. 8vo. sewed, 2d. 

'\. The Girls' Book of Prayers and Hymns. 

By M. E. TowNSEND. Ninth Thou. Fcap. 8vo. paper, 2d. ; wrapper, yi. 



MAGAZINE FOR WORKING GIRLS. 

Friendly Leaves. Illustrated. 

Edited by M. E. Townsend. 24 pages. Monthly, price id. 

This Magazine contains Stories, Homely Papers for Girls, Chapters on Plants, 
Songs with Music, Bible Lessons, Scripture Questions, a Monthly Record of the 
Work of the Girls' Friendly Society, Registry Page, &c. 

First Annual Volume now Ready. Cloth, 2*. ; boards, i*. 6d. 



Ten Nos. i6mo. Sewed, yi. each. Or, in a vol. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Stories for Our Girls. Second Series. 

By Friendly Writers. Edited by M. E. Townsend. 

' Literature for servant girls has been much thought of lately, owing, in part, to 
that useful institution, the Girls' Friendly Society, which, besides its regular 
organ, " Friendly Leaves," has a succession of short tales, intended for the 
edification of little maids, either in situations, or aspiring to them. These " Stories 
for (^ur Girls" are ^d. a-piece, and are well worth the money.' — Guardian. 
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1 9th and Cheap Edition, i6mo. cloth, is, 6d, ; sewed, ir* 

Hints for the Improvement of 

Early Education and Nursery Discipline. 

By the late Mrs. Samuel Hoare, of Hampstead Heath. 

' Should be in the hands of all mothers and govemesses.*— Ladies' Treasury. 



THE LADY'S WORE SERIES. By E. M. C. 

With Illustrations. Cloth, is, 6c^. each ; paper, is, each. 



KNITTING. 1st Series. 80 Patterns. 

KNITTING. 2nd Series. 46 Patterns. 

KNITTING. 3rd Series. 36 Patterns. 

KNITTING. 4th Series. 35 Patterns. 

7Vie Four Knitting books in One Volume^ clothy \s, 6d, 



CROCHET. 1st Series. 38 Patterns. 

CROCHET. 2nd Series. 44 Patterns. 

CROCHET. 3rd Series. 21 Patterns. 

CROCHET. 4th Series. [In preparation. 

The Four Crockets in One Vol, clotk^ 4^ . dd. [In preparation. 



WORK. 1st Series. 84 Patterns. 

WORK. 2nd Series. 45 Patterns. 

NETTING. 1st Series. 36 Patterns. 



' Will be found invaluable.' — Women and Work. 

* The various recipes are not drawn out with letters or other signs, but are in 
full terms; the type is clear, and superfluous matter avoided. The illiistrations that 
are given are clear, and of great use in working out the designs. The patterns 
appear to be selected with judgment, being neither too lengthy nor intricate.' 

Queen, 

Also, for Schools, &c. sq. i6mo. sewed, dd, each. 

THE KNITTING TEACHER'S ASSISTANT. 

With Special Scales for Socks and Stockings. 

THE TEACHER'S ASSISTANT IN NEEDLEWORK. 



Over 90,000 Copies of the above Works have been sold. 
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